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what he could not be without the thought that sccks expression
in every act and word. Such a onc must be registered among
the active of mankind, he must be illustrious, and will be so just
in proportion to the grandcur of his idca and the vividness of its

v PREFACE.

rcalization. In him humanity is most nobly developed ; he knows
his heritage, and would make it the birthright of the universe.
Others there are who scem never to have grasped, but always to
aspire-to truth and power; likc a torrent they bound from crag to
crag in uncertain channel, yet always towards their object; and they
are great because the love of the good and glorious and mighty is
within them. But some again remind us of the lake unstirred
by current, lit with the rays of heaven, veiling its depths, yet
intimating that they are.  They win our admiration, but lack
the lofty and earncst purpose that of all things most cnnobles.
‘What matters it, if “the diamond light up the sccret mine,” we
would sce it clothed with its proper brilliance by the glare of day.
But we stray too widcly ;—only let us add that most of the Illus-
trious may be referrcdto onc of these three classes. These are the
men who mould the times, whose cnergies it would be'well for
all to emulate, whose carcer, nay, the very picture of whose
career, if faithfully portrayed, docs service to the world. If the
bricf bright day of the carth has been suceeeded by long centuries
of night, stars there have been—beautiful and sublime stars,
radiant through storm and cloud ; and dclightful is the task to
watch cach one as it culminates and wanes.

It is a proverb no less truthful than common, that ¢ example is
better than precept.” The latter is compulsive, the former attractive.
There can be no question as to which is more powerful, the statuc-
like principle or its living impersonation ; and here is the advan-
tage of Biography. Few only can be benefited by the actual
converse and example of the great and good ; but this may be in
part cmbalmed. In fact, not only doecs “the cvil that men do,
live after them,” their actions, while remembered, are all instinct
with influences of somec sort or another. In the pages that do
honour to their memory, motives may often be revealed, and
actions viewed in all their consequences ; in imagination we hold
conversc with the dcad or absent, mark the tcnor of their way
and breathe the spirit of the time, now stimulated to excrtion, and
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“¢ Philadelphia. Do not luff 0 near
me ; some accident may lny n.’

“¢Vat you call ¢ accident Can ne-
vair hear, ch 1 1 will com tout prés.’

“¢ (zive us a wider berth, I tell you !
Here is your jib-boom nearly foul of
my mizzen-rigging.’

“¢Vat mean zat bert' vidair, eh?
Allons, mes enfants ; c'est le moment |’

“Luff a little, and keep his spar
clear, cried our captain. ‘Bquirt
away, Neb, and let us see what you
can do!’

“The engine made a movement just
as the French began to run out on
their bowsprit, and, by the time six or
eight were on the heel of the jib-hoom,
they were met by the hissing hot
I saight. be, fhidy aking. the.whole
it might be, fairl the whole
line. lg’l'he effect ywu instantaneous.
Physical nature cannot stand excessive
hedt, unless particularly well supplied
with skin; and the three leading
Frenchmen, finding retreat impossible,
dropped incontinently into the sea,
preferring cold water to hot—the
chances of drowning to the certainty
of being scalded. I believe all three
were saved by their companions on
board, but I will not vouch for the
fact. The remainder of the intended
boarders, having the bowsprit before
them, scrambled back upon the brig's
forecastle as well as they could;
traying by the random way in which
their hamﬂn flew about, that they had
a Eerfect consciousness how much they
left their rear exposed on the retreat.
A hear’tlzl' laugh was heard in all parts
of the is, and the brig, putting her
helm hard up, wore round like a top,
as if she were scalded herself.”

Adventures of this sort he had suf-
ficient during the short time he was at
sea, to furnish his memory and to aid
his invention.

In 1811 he retired into private life,
and he soon after rendered this retire-
ment more agreeable, and riveted
more firmly his ties to the shore, by
marrying Miss Lancey, a lady of great
accomplishments, whose brother is one
of the New York bishops. On his
marriage Mr, Cooper settled at his
g‘atrimonial estate, named Cooper’s

own, or in American parlance Coo-
per’s-ville.

Horace’s rule of keeping one’s first

roduction nine years may have well
neen indulged in by our author, for he

let slip by ten years, in this quiet re-
tirement before he came ore the
public. When he had once broken the
ice, which was in 1821, by publishing
a novel called “ Precaution ;” his rise
in favour was rapid, although the pre-
liminary work was an unsuccessful
one ; but thesame year Produeed “The
8py,” “The Pioneers,” and “The
Pilot.” Of the origin of the latter
novel Mr. Griswold tells the following
anecdote, which at the late meeting in
New York, to erect a monumeént to

mnr, Mr. Bryant, the American
 ropeated:—

“ g wi
Wilkes, of New

and judgment,
toll 5:2 un
Scott, and the
Pirate” cited a
at the idea, as n
the discussion e
to write a sea
read by landsme
feel its truth.*

From this °
which lifted C¢
brity. 8ir Wal
letter to Miss
mony to its trut
novel,” he write
and the sea sc
particular, are ¢
vise you to read
The novel was v
and a higher s
mflwoﬁt o afar, and sty
mediately and was eaget]y #aad: .
in Engla.m;i0 g-amfated into tlfem‘r *
European languages, and, strangef &if
to relate, into Lersian, an honour, aitf
as we know, as re rds novels, resefyw
for the “8py ” and the “ Pilot.” ‘*'Fht:
novel,” says a critic, spenkin%af g
“8py,” “was the first which bro X
Cooper into notice, which gave him%jy.
earliest reputation, and which will>cone
tinue to preserve it."t His desodip:
tions of marine scenery, of the movings
restless ocean, and of the ever varying”
changes of the sky, were at once.seep..
to be ummrpasse(f in freshness and:
truth. They rivalled his word pictures
of American ‘'woods and savage man;
and, as Mr, Prescott truly remarks,
are “alive with the breath of poetry,
“Witness,” says the last-quoted duthes

* The Prose Writers of America,
+ North American Review, Jan. 1852.






4 THE BIOGRAPHICAL MAGAZINE.

cease, however, to agitate and to press
this imﬁortant question, both in the
various literary journals and elsewhere.
His next works, perhaps not in
exactly correct date of appearance,
were what is called the “Leather
Stocking” novels ; that is, a series of
five novels, so called from the chief
personage or character, which runs
throughout the series, which com-
prises; “ The Deer Slayer,” “ The Path-
finder,” “The Last of the Mohicans,”
“The Pioneers,” and “The Prairie.”
Of these the finest is the “Last of the
Mohicans,” a novel which is held by
many, to be the masterpiece of its
author, “The book,” says a great
authority, “has a genuine game fla-
vour ; it exhales the odours of the pine
woods, and the freshness of the moun-
tain wind. Its dark and rugged
scenery rises as distinctly on the eye
as the images of the painter’s canvass,
or rather as the reflections of nature
herself. - But it is not as the mere
rendering of material forms, that these
word paintings are most highly to be
esteemed, they are instinct with life,
with the very spirit of the wilderness ;
they breathe the sombre poetry of
solitude and danger.” The Scotch
bard, Burns, effected so great a trinmph
over imagination, that the very window
through which Tam_ O’Shanter saw (1)
the witches dance, although a creation
of the fancy, has been pointed out by
the guides; a similar story is told of
the author of Waverley’s creation of
Michael Scott’s grave in Melrose Ab-
bey. Nor were American guides be-
hind hand ; so vividly had Cooper de-
scribed each spotkthat the scene of the
fight of Gleenis Falls (a very marked
rtion of the novel), is pointed out as
if this fictitious combat were a scene of
history. “Nay,” says a narrator, “if
the lapse of a few years has not en-
lightened the guide’s understanding,
he would as soon doubt of the reality
of the battle of Saratoga as that of
Hawkeyes’ fight with the Mingoes.”
These novels made Cooper’s fame
complete, and together with the nau-
tical ones were his chief triumphs;
others, but of less grandeur, were to
follow. “The Wept of Wish-ton-wish,”
a strange story, with a stranger title, is
much admired for its melancholy inte-
rest. “Lionel Lincoln,” bore testi-
mony to his power, accuracy, and spirit,
in description of military movements

and detail. The battles of Texington
and Bunker’s Hill are admirably given.
Next come “The Pathfinder,” “The
Red Rover,” “ The Water Witch,” and
“The Two Admirals;” followed quickly
“The Jack O’Lantern; or, The Pri-
vateer,” a novel which Cooper wrote,
somewhat out of opposition to his
critics, who insisted upon his vein of
seafaring novels being exhausted ; it
is not very successful. The story of
Lady Hamilton, Lord Nelson, and that
cruel murder of Prince Caraccioli, are
introduced ; and various new c

ters, one of which is a British tar,
figure on the scene. In 1843, “ Wyan-
dotte ; or, the Hutted’s Knoll,” a quiet
narrative novel of American scenery,
followed ; and was itself succeeded by
“Raven's Nest,” introducingthree happy
characters,—Captain Hugh Littlepage,
Uncle Ro an(f Mistress Oportunity
Newcome. In this novel Cooper in-
dulged in some asperities, for he was
somewhat like one of our own author-
esses,—whose name shall of course not
transpire—always in hot water with
his critics.

Not only also was this on his own
side of the channel, but also upon
English ground did the Novelist carry
his warfare. One cause of this was Coo-
per’s extreme sensitiveness to adverse
criticism, and secondly, the fact that
he wrote severely himself of others.
Having travelled in Europe, and been
lionized in England, a book on the
various countries in which he sojourned
was as much exPected a8 were the
“ American Notes” from Dickens. The
result in both instances was much the
same ; the institutions of the country
were commented upon freely and se-
verely ; our overbearing aristocracy,
our lord-loving commoners, and the
etiquette which allows a man of supe-
rior rank, conferred either by birth or
chance, to walk out of a room, or to
enter it, and to be announced before
the rest of the company, especiall
before a man of genius, were ex;
to the most indignant and searching
satire.

There were also other things upon
which Fennimore Cooper lectured the
English ; hewould insist,in a fow cases,
that they mispronounced words, which
tﬁe America.mi hg;l preserved in all
their purity. In fine, whilst giving us
credit for many admirable instiZtllltll%ns,
for hospitality,and kindness, he perhaps,
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« Fanatica there are of 8o severe & | humanity, certain links which, if pro-

oagt of mind, that they would ignore

all works of fiction ; but those who,
blessed with a wider expanse of mind,
sge in deacriptions of the wonderful,

the curious, and the interesting in

perly connected, will lead us

“ Through nature, up to nature’s God,”
will think that good service has been
done to his kind by James Fennimare
Cooper.

SOHILLER.

Or all the many distinguished poets
and philosophers of Germany, the name
and works of Schiller are most familiar
to the English reader. And this pre-
ference is not a mere national liking
of our own, arising from any consan-
ﬁ:inity which the writings of Schiller
ve with English modes of thought
fts explanation is rather
to be sought in the fact, that these
writings bear on them the stamp of
no peculiar nationality. They have had
a prompt acceptance with all European
nations, and the estimation in which
they have been held has been perma-
nent. Among modern authors Schiller
is pre-eminently ocosmopolitan. The
poet of the Real, of actual life, of uni-
versal human sympathies, it was na~
tural that his impression should be
equally as wide as it was deep. Not
a little of the hearty welcome with
which Bchiller has been universally
received, may be attributed to the cir-
cumstance that the tone and temper of
his writings, as also of his own interior
nature, was wholly in harmony with
the spirit of the age. He had a high
estimation of the rights, duties, and
privileges of the individual man. His
notion of society was that of an ideal
democracy. He loved freedom in his
inmost heart, and his patriotism was
as staunch as that of a Tell. The
ardour with which he sympathized in
the revolutionary movements of the
day, made him worthy, in the eyes of
the French nation, of being honoured
with a diploma of citizenship.

Johann Christoph Friedrich Schiller
was born on the 10th of November,
1759, at Marbach, .a small town of
Wiirtemberg, sitnate on the banks of
the Neckar. In the circumstances of
his birth and parentage, he was rather
fortunate than otherwise. Although
the pecuniary circumstances of his
parents were such as to place many

and feeling.

barriers to the free development of his
nature, yet, on the whole, his childhood
con(xildh not be ITzherwise than cheerful
and happy. His parents were pio
affectionate, honest, true-hearbedpG:r-.’
man folk. His father, stern and severe
in demeanour, was fervent in his reli-
gious exercises, and warmly attached
to his family. His mother was some-
what grave and serious, but her man-
ners were peculiarly gentle and mild.
Neither were without intellectual cul-
ture, or deficient in sound judgment
and information. Surely this were
enough to compensate for a thousand
disadvantages in their wogldly condi-
tion. The pliant nature of the boy
Friedrich, formed and moulded under
theseinﬂuencesi:oonbe an toexhibitthe
Eomise of a rich and abundant harvest.
e was early a lover of the picturesque,
and of everything grand or instinct
with life or motion. At eight years
old, wandering in the woodlands with
a boy about his own age, he exclaimed,
“Oh, Karl, how beautiful is it here!
All—all could I give, 80 that I might
not miss this joy !” Another aneodote
is told of this period, which is alike
graceful and striking :—“Once, it is
said, during a tremendous thunder-
storm, his father missed him in the
young group within doors; none of his
sisters could tell what was become of
Fritz, and the old man grew at length
so anxious that he was forced to go
out in quest of him, Fritz was scarcely
past the age of infancy, and knew not
the dangers of a scene so awful. His
father found him at last in a solitary
place of the neighbourhood, perched on
the branch of a tree, gazing at the
tempestuous face of the sky, and watch-
ing the flashes as in succession th
sgread their lurid gleam over it. To
the reprimands of his nt, the whim-
pering truant pl in extenuation,
that ‘ the lightning was very beautiful,
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of his parents; but this renunciation
of his young hopes, and the independ-
ence of his free-will, wounded alike his
heart and his pride. With grief and
resentment equally keen, he, at the
age of fourteen, entered the academy
as student in Jurisprudence. The
studies thus selected were in them-
selves sufficiently uncongenial ; but, to
the dulness of the law-lecture was
added the austerity of a corporal’s
drill. The youths were defiled in
ade to meals, in parade to bed,
in parade to lessons. At the word
“March,” they paced to breakfast. At
the word “ u.llt);,” they arrested their
steps. And, at the word “Front,”
they dressed their. ranks before the
table. In this miniature Sparta, the
grand virtue to be instilled was sub-
ordination. Whoever has studied the
character of Schiller, will allow that
its!leading passion was for intellectual
liberty. Here, mind and body were
alike to be machines. Schiller’s letters
at this time to his friend, Karl Mozer,
sufficiently show the fiery tumults
and agitation of his mind—sometimes
mournful —sometimes indignant. Now
sarcastic — now impassioned. Weary
disgust and bitter indignation are seen
through all. The German works, not
inclu(i;ed in the school routine, were as
contraband articles—the obstacles to
obtain them only increased the desire.
No barrier can ever interpose between
enius and its affections. The love of
iﬁm to Woman is less irresistible than
the love that binds Intellect to Know-
ledge. Schiller stole—but with the
greater ardour for the secrecy—to the
embraces of his mistress — Poetry.
Klopstock still charmed him; but
newer and truer perceptions of the
elements of poetry came to him in the
“ Goetz Von Berlichingen ” of Goethe,
with lvlvhich, indeed, commenced the
great literary revolution of Europe, by
teaching each nation that the true
classical spirit for each must be found
in the genius of its own romance. “He
who would really imitate Homer, must,
in the chronicles of his native land,
find out the Heroic Age.”

Schiller, ;at  this period, whatever
doubts or uncertainties might hover in
his mind as to his true destination and
reasonable outlook for the future, knew
full well that it lay not in Law. This,
to him an entirely foreign study, with
which the tendencies of his mind had

no sort of keeping, it is natural to sup-
pose came to be regarded by him, as
the embodiment of all those evils, and
their necessary cause. His dislike of
it continues to increase, and he makes
no secret of his feelings, once even
venturing to give them public expres-
sion. “One of the exercises,” says his
biographer, “ yearly prescribed to eve!
scholar was a written delineation of his
own character, according to his own
views, to be delivered publicly at an
aypointed time. Schiller, on the first
of these exhibitions, ventured to state
his persuasion that he was not made to
be a jurist, but called rather by his
inclination and faculties to the clerical
profession. This statement, of course,
produced no effect ; and he was forced
to continue the accustomed course, and
his diglike of the law kept fast ap-
proaching to absolute disgust.” How-
ever the time came round (in 1775),
when he was at last enabled to free
himself from the burden. But it was
only ‘that he might take up another,
which, . however gladly he might at
first make the exchange, he soon found
was but one species of slavery substi-
tuted for another. He abandoned law
for medicine ; but neither presented a
proper object for the faculties of his
mind and the aspirations of his soul.
He is gazing earnestly forward into
some “far purer and higher region of
activity, for which he has as yet no
name ; which he once fancied to be the
church ; which at length he discovers
to be poetry.”

All this is not to be mistaken for
boKlish wilfulness on the part of
Schiller ; something very different from
that. Loving poetry,with all the vehe-
mence of a first passion; studyi
secretly the writings of Pluta.rchi::g
Shakspeare, Klopstock, Lessing, Her-
der,and Goethe, with the whole galaxy
of stars which illumined the dawn of
German literature, there were awak-
ened in him longings of future literary
glory, which ill-consorted with his pre-
sent position of mental suhjection.
He felt with overpowering conviction,
that in this direction, and no other,
lay the grand purpose of his existence
—the true idea of his whole being,
A mass of performances published in
the periodicals of the time, or preserved
among his rs, are sufficient to

ove that this idea had taken firm

old of his mind. Schiller was mis-
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tion of “The Robbers” forms an era
not only in Schiller’s history, but in
the literature of the world ; and there
seems no doubt that, but for so mean a
cause as the perverted discipline of the
Stutgard sch we had never seen
this tragedy. hiller commenoed it
in his nineteenth year ; and the circum-
stancesTunder which it was composed,
are to be traced in all its parts.

“Translations of the work soon ap-
peared in all the lan, es of Europe,
and were read in of them with a
deep interest, compounded of admira-
tion and aversion, according to the
relative proportions of sympathy and
judgment in the various minds which
contemplated the subject. In Germany
the enthusiasm which “The Robbers”
excited was extreme. The young
author had burst upon the world like
a meteor ; and surprise, for a time,
suspended the power of cool and
rational criticism. In the ferment pro-
duced by the universal discussion of
the single topic, the poet was magnified
above his natural dimensions, great as
they were; and though the general
sentence was loudly in his favour, yet
he found detractors as well as praisers,
and both equally beyond the limits of
moderation.
+« With the publication of “The Rob-
bers, the first period of the life of
Schiller is properly closed; but from
that fact the immediate results it
br:eu(fht about ought not to be sepa-
rated ; there were many annoyances
yet to be borne before his deliverance
from the tyrannous {oke, under which
his youth been blighted, could be
consummated.

Schiller had finished the original
sketoh of this drama in 1778, but had
kept it secret till 1780, in which year
he obtained the post of surgeon in the
Wiirtemberg army. This advancement
enabled him to print it at his own ex-
pense, not having succeeded in finding
any publisher who would undertake
the risk. The universal interest which
the work at once excited drew attention
to the author. This popularity, how-
ever dazzling, was not favourable to
Schiller’s immediate interests. The
aversion on the one hand, was as great
88 the admiration on the other. And,
what was unfortunate for our poet, the
former was on the side of power and
authority. The vehement revolution-
ary spirit which found so fiery & mouth-

piece in “The Robbers,” daunted the
superior powers. Its bold, uncompro-
mising defiance of prescriptive despot-
ism angered them. And, what made
matters still worse, the ability of the
author was unquestionable, and he had
the sympathies of the mass of
the people. It was settled that Schiller
was a very erous servant of His
Highness, the Grand Duke of Wlirtem-
berg; and forthwith he was summoned
before that authority, and commanded
to abide by such subjects as befitted
his profession ; or, at least, to beware
of writing any more poetry without
submitting it to the inspection of his
Prince.

Time wore on, and our poet had to
bear all the mortifications and re-
straints incidental to being a suspected
person. “His busy imagination aggra-
vated the evil. He had seem poor
Schubart wearing out his tedious eight
years of durance in the fortress of
Schonberg, because he had been ‘a
rock of offence to the powers that
were.” The fate of this unfortunate
author ap%ared to Schiller a type of
his own. His free spirit shrank at the
Erospect of wasting his strength against
he pitiful constraints, the minute and
endless persecutions of men who knew
him not, yet had his fortune in their
hands. . . . . With the natural feeling
of a young author, he had ventured to
go in secret, and witness the first
representation of his tragedy, at Man-
heim. His incognito did not conceal
him ; he was put under arrest, during
a week, for this offence; and as the
punishment did not deter him from
again transgressing in a similar man-
ner, he learned that it was in contem-
plation to more rigorous measures
with him. Dark hints were given to
him of some exemplary as well as
imminent severity ; andr{)a.lberg’s aid,
the sole hope of averting it by quiet
means, was distant and dubious. Schil-
ler saw himself reduced to extremities.
Belen.iuered with present distresses,
and the most horrible forebodings, on
every side ; roused to the highest pitch

of indignation, yet forced to keep
silence, and wear the face of patience,
he could endure this madden con-

straint no longer. He resolved to be
free at whatever risk; to abandon
advantages which he could not buy at
such a price; to quit his ste e
home, and go forth, though friendless
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The success of the dramas “Fiesco”
and “Cabal and Love” brought about
some change in the estimation in which
Schiller was held by his superiors.
The Duke relinquished the idea, of
further persecuting a man whose writ-
in, hasegamed im the esteem and

ection of every true German: and
the Count Dalberg perceived that the
time had come when he might, at one
stroke, second the pretensions of a
man whom he still called friend, and
give his theatre the advantage of a
connection with the most popular dra-
matist of the day. Schiller was ac-
cordingly invited to Manheim as poet to
the theatre. He addressed himself to
the duties of this post, with all the
ardour and determination of a long-
cherished ambition. Here at the
house of Meir, he once more beheld
Streicher—this time with a joyful
countenance and words of hope and
€0} tulation. ) )

ere, at length, he had reached his
true distinction. Here was work of
which he felt pleasure, and a holy f'oy
in the doing—a furthering impulse,
not a harsh restriction, to the free
development of his inmost nature.
At any rate, Schiller could now live,
and was even in a fair way of realising
the life poetic. Surrounded by a circle
of friends who honoured him, acknow-
ledged a subject of the Emperor Pala-
tine—thus no longer having any cause
to fear the duke, and well satisfied
with the moderate income awarded
him, Schiller looked forward into the
;‘luture, with new eyes and a lightened

eart.

In Germany the theatre holdsa very
different place, in relation to society,
to what it does in this country. Itis
there regarded as a moral an
tional agent, here simply as an appa-
ratus for amusement. Consequently
there its exhibitions are attuned to
the tastes of a higher and better culti-
vated class than here, They talk of it
as “a lay pulpit, the worthy ally of
the sacred one.” Schiller participated
in this universal feeling, the bent of
his genius laying so completely in that
direction. He high conceptions
of the vocation of the poet; and_ the
theatre was to him the proper, the
only available medium between the

t and the world. His early long-
ings for the priesthood had never be-
come extinct; they were not now

eduea-

becoming so, but rather, they had r
ceived a new direction, a direction,
not the highest, yet that in whic
there was the greatest liberty and th
widest scoie. ying down for hin
self and others (as we are told he dic
the principle that the stage shoul
take its rank with the church and th
school among the primary institution
of the state ; he felt proud of his ow.
connection with the theatre, an
exertedthimself to the utmost in prc
moting its ends.

Here, situated thus pleasantly, an
intensely occupied with manifol
studies, the image of Charlotte Vo
Wolzogen ever hovered in his memory
He longed for a perfect union wit
some being, in whom he could repos
all his thoughts and emotions. “T
be linked to one,” he writes, “ wh
shares with us joy and sorrow; wh
meets us in our emotions and supple
to our humours ; at her breast to re
lease our souls from the thousand dis
tractions, the thousand wild wishe
and unruly ions, and drown all th
bitterness of fortune in the enjoymen
of domestic calm ;—ah ! such were th
true delight of life.” For him, h
now thought, the chosen one wa
Charlotte Von Wolzogen. He openl
proposed for her to her mother, bu
without success. The happiness ¢
the girl could not be entrusted to on
in whose worldly position there wa
still much to excite doubts and fears
Convinced at last of the hopelessnes
of his case, his passion sought a nev
object, and presently found one in the
person of Margaret Schwan, the
daughter of the bookseller to whon
he had sold “Fiesco” and “Cabal anc
Love.” 8he was of a cheerful disposi
tion, and beautiful person, “rathe:
devoted,” say the German biographers
“to the world, to literature, and to art
than to the tranquil domestic joys.
She was then nineteen years old, and
it was about the autumn of 1784 tha
she first “ gained possession of a heart
still somewhat too inflammable for
constancy.” Indeed, it appears thal
some wilder and less spiritual iox
than either Margaret or Charlotte ha¢
inspired, had influenced him in the
interval. To this he alludes with re
gret, in one of his letters, some yean
" about thi '

About this time a ed the firs
number of the ¢ Reim’;];?l&er'.l‘halia," en






14 THE BIOGRAPHICAL MAGAZINE,

“In my new establishment at Leip-
sig, I purpose to avoid one error, which
has ed me a great deal here at
Manheim. It is this: no longer to
conduct my own housekeeping, and
also no longer to live alone. The
former is not by any means a business
I excel in. It costs me less to exectite
a whole conspiracy, in five acts, than
to settle my domestic arrangements
for a week ; and poetry, you know

ourself, is but a dangerous assistant
Yn caleulations of economy, My mind
is drawn different ways; I fall head-
long out of my ideal world, if a holed
stocking remind me of the real world.

“ As to the other point, I require for
my private hn{)lpineu to have a true,
warm friend, that would ever be at
hand like my better angel ; to whom
1 could communicate my nascent ideas
in the very act of conceiving them, not
needing to transmit them as at present,
bﬁ' letters or long visits. Nay, when
this friend) of mine lives without the
four corners of the house, the triflin
circumstance that, in order to remc
him, I must cross the street, dress
myself, and wo forth, will of itmelf
destroy the enjoyment of the moment,
and tl{e train of my thoughts is torn
in })iecos before I see him.
- “Qbmerve, my good fellow, these are

tty matters ; but petty matters often
g:nr the welghtiest result in the
management of life. I know myself
better than perhaps a thousand mo-
thers’ sons know themselves ; I under-
stand how much, and frequently how
little, I require to be completely
happy. The question, therefore, is,
Can 1 get this wish of my henrt ful-
filled in Leipsig ?

“If it were possible that I could
make a lodgement with you, all m
cares on that head would be removed.
I am no bad neighbour as perhaps yon
imagine; I have o{)lio,ncy enough to
suit myself to another, and here and
there a certain knack, as Yorick says
at helping to make him merrier an
better. Failing this, if you could find
me any other person who would un-
dertake my small economy, everything
would still be well.”#

Schiller arrived 'in Le(ilpsig at the
time of holding the world-famed fair.
His name got abroad, and the populace
eagerly pressed to see the man who

-l;ﬁti_-t;&\;ched 'ever);b:dy'n héart. ]

feelings respecting this manifestation
hix pogulu ty were not all of a pl
sant ¢ r. Writing to Schw
he says, “It i a peculiar thing to h
an author's name. The few men
worth and mark, who on this acco
offer their acquaintance, and wh
esteem confors a Ipleaaure, are -
atly outweighed by the swarm w
ike flesh-flies, buzz around the aut
as a monster, and claim him as
colleague on the strength of a 1
blotted sheets of paper. Many can:
get it into their heads that the aut)
of the “ Robbers " should be like ¢
other mother’s son. They expected
least a croms, the hoots of a postilli
and a hunting whip |+
After some alternations respect
the adoption of some other profess
than literature, he) determined to cc
plete his “Carlos,” and continued
contributions to the “Thalia ;* amc
which latter may be mentioned,
having been written at this time,—
“ dymn to Joy,” the most beaut!
and spirited lyr{cal production he 1
et achieved, Meanwhile he had v
ad ventured to ask the hand of M
garet Schwan, The letter, freigh
with this request, and written ir
manly and ri;fht nople spirit, may
read in “ Carlyle's Life of the Poe
Margaret and he, however, were i
destined for each other. ~Whate'
Schwand's reply might he—and abx
this authorities are disagreed—it
certain no further steps were taken
bring about the marriage. The frie
ship existing between all parties «
cerned continued unaha’wd?a
Finding that Leipsig did not answ
all his expectations, and perhaps
solace himself for the disa pointme
in which his courtship o})
had ended he yielded to many invit
tions, and took his departure i
Dresden towards the close of the su:
mer. Schiller here found warm frien
in Korner and his wife Minna Sta
who had been lately married. Ki
ner's house was romantically situat
on the banks of the Elbe, near Lom
witz, A summer-house in the
surrounded by vineyards by vineym
and pine-woods, became chllle
favourite place of resort, and was &
rendered to his use. Here the co

* «Catlyle’s Life of Sehiller.”

t “ Bulwer’s Bketch of the Life of Schill
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soon cemented an enduring friendship.
Schiller determined to make Weimar
his future residence. “You know the
men,” he writes, “of whom German
is proud ; a Herder, a Wieland, wit
their brethren ; and one wall encloses
me and them. What excellencies are
in Weimar ! In this city, at least in
this territory, I mean to settle for life,
and at length, once more, get a coun-
try.” In October Schiller made an ex-
cursion to Meiningen, to visit his sister,
then just married to Reinwald. Hero
he met his old friend Madame von
‘Wolzogen, and het son Wilhelm. With
them he returned towards Weimar.
They halted at Rudolstadt. This halt
is a memorable passage in the life of
our poet. He here met Charlotte von
Lengefeld ; and once more, not this
time without result, his affections were
enchained. Charlotte was highly pre-
gossessing, and her mind was enriched
y true culture. According to her
sister, who is the author of a charming
biography of Schiller, “ The expression
of the purest goodness of heart ani-
mated her features; and her eye
beamed only truth and innocence.”
On his departure from the home of
the Lengefelas, Schiller had already
conceived the idea of spending the
next summer at Rudolstadt. Fortune
favoured this attachment: that very
winter Charlotte came to Weimar on
a visit to a friend of her family, and
Schiller had frequent opportunities of
meeting her. %Ie supplied her with
hias favoyrite authors ; and she under-
took to find him a lodging at Rudol-
stadt for the summer. 5n her de-
parture this commission gave occasion
for an interchange of letters. In this
correspondence “there breathes,” says
one of his biographers, “a noble, mift'l,
discreet inclination, without a trace of
passion ;” and adds,—“Our love is
gnemlly the effigy of the one we love.
hiller's fpresent love was the gold
purified from the sensual passion
wkich had mastered him at Dresden.”
In May, in the following year, we
find Schiller at Rudolstadt. He lodged
in a small house in the village of
Folkstidt, about half an hour's walk
from the town. From his chamber
‘window he overlooked the banks of
the Saale, which flowed through the
meadows under the shade of noble
trees. High above towered the castle

of Rudolstadt, and at the foot of the

hill which rose from the opposit
lay small villages and the ho
the peasantry. The hours her
were perhaps the pleasantest
somewhat turbulent course of 8¢
life. His sister, in speaking o
says,—“ How welcome was i
some tedious visit, to see our
friend approaching beneath t
trees that skirt the banks of the
A forest brook, that pours its
that river, and was crossed by

bridge, was the meeting place a
we awaited. When we beheld
the twilight coming towarde
serener, an ideal life entered
us ; a lofty earnestness, and the
ful ease of a mind pure and

ever animated Schiller’s conve:
One seemed, as one heard him

wander as it were between the
table Stars of Heaven, and yet
the flowers of earth.”

Schiller returned to Wein
November, occupying himsels
literary matters. The letter:
“Don Carlos,” “The Artists,” ¢
conclusion of the “Ghost See
dated about this period. The
cation of portions of the “Re
the Netherlands” in Wieland’s
cury,” now gave rise to th
among many of his friends t
Schiller appointed to the Profe:
of History in the University ¢
a chair which was just then va
the departure of Eickhorn. '
desire, seconded by Voigt, the ¢
of the court, Géethe gave the
of his influence. Schiller was
ingly called to the post. He 1
Jena in 1789. His receptior
was enthusiastic in the extreme
hundred students crowded ti
and their applause filled the n
somewhat reluctant professo
confidence.

Schiller’s wanderings were no
and at last, after a severe pr«
he could repose securely on tﬁ
of man’s rest and iio —domesti
In the February following his
ment at Jena, he was united i
riage to Charlotte von Lengefe
few months after this event, h(
to a friend as follows :—

“ Life is quite a different t}
the side of a beloved wife, 1
forsaken and alone, even in s
Beautiful, nature ! I now for t
time fully Jenjoy it,—live in i
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The finest fold has its alloy; and
Behiller’s newly acquired domestic hap-
iness came to him not without its
rawbacks. A fell enemy soon dis-
turbed the welcome repose into which
his life had been led. Bodily diseasc
had taken root in a constitution never
strong, but which had been rendered
weaker by the absence of that prudent
carefulnes which should have restrained
our poet within the limits which nature
Erescribes, as the proper bounds of all
uman activity. A disorder in the
chest took violent hold of him ; and
though he recovered from its imme-
diate effects, the ever-vital seeds of
disease were left behind,—he never
afterwards wholly recovered his
strength. Indeed at this period, a
report of his death was spread abroad
throughout Germany. . . . In Denmark,
a circle of the poet's friends had
resolved to repair to Hellebeck —there,
surrounded by the enchanting beauties
of the scenery, to hold a court to his
honour, and to chant. the Hymn to Joy,
when the report reached Copenhagen,
and changed their joyous festivities in
honour of the living poet to a mourn-
ful solemnity in celebration of his death.
The friends, among whom were the
t Baggesen, the Count Frnest von
himmelmann, the Prince Christian
von Holstein Augustenberg, and his
princess, met, as was arranged, on the
sea shore, opposite the high rocks of
Bweden. Two additional stanzas, in
honour of the supposed death, were
chanted ; musical instruments added to
the harmony ; an intense feeling of so-
lemnity pervaded the whole assembly ;
and as the song ceased, all eyes were
bathed in tears. Such was the sym-
athy even amongst the high-born and
Hlustrious of a foreign nation for our
worthy poet.

No sooner was the report contra-
dicted, than the mourners hastened to
express their admiration of Schiller,
by conferring upon him benefits of a
more tangible nature. He received
from the Count von Schimmelmann,
and the Prince von Augustenberg, a
letter, written in the terms of the ut-
most delicacy, request'% his acceptance
of an annual gift, for three years, of a
thousand dollars. This communication
also contained an invitation to Den-
mark :—“ For we are not the only ones

here,” thgy write, “ who knew and love |

you; and if after the restoration of

your health, you desiré to enter tl
service of our state, it would be ea
for us to gratify such an inelinatio
Yet,” they continue,” think us not «
selfish as to make such a i
your residence a condition; we leay
our suggestion to your free choice; w
desire to preserve to humanity i
instructor, and to this desire eve:
other consideratiou is subordinate
Nothing but Schiller’s increasing il
health, and the declaration of his ph;
sicians, that the visit. to so northern
climate would be fatal, could hav
prevented him from at once respondin
to such an invitation. In a letter t
Baggesen, the gratitude with whic
this offer had filled him is expresse
in manly terms. From it too we gai
some glimpses into Bchiller's view
respecting the vocation which he ha
chosen for his own, which show hov
unwilling he was to have jt d

—not in his own case merely, but i
any—into the mere bmin-drucigerya
the bread —scholar.

“From the cradle of my intelleot til
now, have I struggled with fate ; an
since I knew how to prize intellectua
liberty, I have been condemned to wan
it. A rash step, ten years sinoe
divided me from any other practica
livelihood but that of a writer. I ha
Eiven myself to this calling, before :

ad made proof of its demands, o
surveyed its difficulties. The necessity
for pnrsuingbit befell me before I wa
fitted for it by knowledge and intelles
tual maturity. That I felt this—thal
I did not bound my ideal of an idesl
of an author's duty to those narrow
limits within which I was confined—]
recognise as a favour of Heaven . .. As
unripe and far below that ideal which
lived within me, I beheld all which I
gave to the world.” With feeling snd
with modesty Bchiller proceeded %
enlarge upon the conflict between th
circumstances and his aspirations . ...
to touch upon the melanchaly with
which he was saddened by the contem-
plation of the great masterpieces &
art, ripened only to their ion by
that m leisure denied to him
“ What I not given,” he exclaimt
“ for two or three years ; that free from
all the toils of an author, I could rendes
myself only to the stud , the cultin
tion of my conception—the ri
of my ideal.’ He to o
that, in the German literary world, &
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days of our youth, when we were all
in all to each other. From that early
existence our fate has divided us; but
attachment, confidence, remain un-
changed —unchangable.” About this
time (1797) he iurchmd a garden, a
little to the south-west of Jena, on the
banks of the beloved Saale. The site
commanded a beautiful prospect of the
valley and the pine-covered sides of
the neighbouring mountains.

¢ There, deck’d he the fair garden watch-
tower ; whence
Listening he loved the voice of stars to

ear,
Which to the no less ever-living sense
Made music, mystic, yet through mys-
tery clear.”*

Here he wrote and studied during the
summon months of 1797 and 1798. In
the following year “ Wallenstein” was
brought out. The highest critics
spoke and wrote warmly in its praise.
“%is work,” said Tieck, “at once rich
and profound, is a monument for all
times, of which Germany may be
proud ; and a national feeling—a na-
tive sentiment—is reflected from this
pure mirror, yielding us a higher sense
of what we are, and what we were ;”
and Goethe, long after its publication,
compared it to “a wine which wins the
taste in ;{]roportion to its age.”

The following years were signalised
by the publication of “Marie Stuart,”
“The Maid of Orleans,” and “ Wilhelm
Tell,—the two latter works in which
the poet’s highest characteristics are
clothed in the noblest forms. Besides
these, and sundry minor compositions,
Schiller also executed several transla-
tions from the French and Italian.
But, according to his biographer, his
mind was long and earnestly en-
gaged at this period with the most
solemn of ideas. “The universe of
human thought he had now explored
and enjoyeg; but he seems to
have found no permanent contentment
in any of its provinces, Many of his
later poems indicate an incessant and
increasing longing for some solution of
the mystery of life ; at times it is a

loomy resignation to the want and
the despair of any. His ardent spirit
could not satisfy itself with things
seen, though gilded with all the glories
of intellect and imagination ; it soared

* Goethe. Pro) to the ““ Lay of the
Bell.” . logue 7 .

away in search of other lands, looki
with unutterable desire for some sw
and brighter home beyond the horiz
of this world. Death he had no r
son to regard as probably a ne
event, but we easily perceive that t
awful secrets connecﬁd with it b
long been familiar to his contemp
tion, The veil which hid them fic
his eyes was now shortly, when !
looked not for it, to be rent asunder.
At length, in the spring of 18
after many warnings, iller w
stricken with his final illness. It w
not long after its commencement th
it became palpable that his death w
near. In vain physicians; in vain t
anxious offices of affection; in vain t!
ardent desire of still prolonged ac
vity—nothing could stay the progre
of the disease ; no human power arre
the fatal blow. The attack commena
on the 28th of April. On the 7th of M
he wished to converse with his sist
on the subject of his unfinished tr
ﬁedy of “Demetrius.” She begg
im not to disturb himself with suc
thoughts, but to keep quiet, “ True
he answered with pathos, “ now wh
no one understands me, and I no mo
understand myself, it is better that
should be silent.” Before this, on t
sulR'ect of his probable decease, he hs
said, “ Death can be no evil, for it
universal.” On the 9th his disord:
reached a crisis ; he grew insensibl
and even delirious. This, howeve
happily did not continue, “ The fier
canopy of physical suffering, whic
had bewildered and blinded his thin}
ing faculties, was drawn aside ; an
the spirit of Schiller looked forth i
in its wonted serenity, once a, be
fore it passed away for ever.
to consciousness, in that hour when th
soul is cut off from human help, an
man must front the King of Terror
on his own strength, Schiller did no
faint or fail in this his last and
trial. Feeling that his end was comu
he addressed himself to meet it as be
came him ; not with affected carelest
ness or superstitious fear, but with th
quiet unpretending manliness whic!
had marked the tenor of his life. O
his friends and family he took a touct
ing but a tranquil farewell ; he ordere
that his funeral should be privat
without pomp or parade. Some om
inquiring how he felt, he said % Calme¢
and ;" simple but memorabl
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son of the blacksmith found that his
father’s ocoupation was uncongenial to
him. 8till ho continued in it till he
could safely venture fromn the trammels
of trade ; and he was of n mature age
when he entecred upon his collegiate
studies at Yale, Newhaven ; n college
which had the homour of partially
educating Fennimore Cooper. After a
severe course of probation, Dr. Beocher
rose in fame as a pulpit orator, Hin
style wan simple and plain, but graphic
and forcible, and came home to “ men's
business and hosoms.”

He obtained a cure at Lichfiekl ; and
having published “Hix Sermons on
Temperance,” bocame, through them
universally known; for they renched
Europe, and were trumslated into
foreign langunges ; he was ealled to,
and aceepted, the chargo of the mont
influentinl Preshyterian church in the
town of Boston; tho inhabitants of
which town are, by the way, noted for
their purticular and jeslous regard to
all matters relating to the pulpit,
Over this church Dr. Bescher remained
a8 pastor till the year 1532,

here had becn at Boston and elses-
where o peculiar want folt, by the
Preshyterian community, of some kind
of colleginte institution, wherein to pre-
rre and instruct those young memn-
verd, who intended to embrace the
calling of gospel ministry amongst them.

To meet t’]nin want, there hwl been
for a long time antecedont, a project on
foot, which, in the year 1832, was car-
ried out by the foundation of the “ lane
Theological and Literary Seminary ;”
and to enabls the very poorest of t(;eir
younger brethren to entor this, and
prepure himself for the ministry, a sys-
temn of manual Jabour was jnstituted
wheroby any young man of determined
industry could himself defray a largo
portion of the expenses, necessarily
attendant on his education. The prin-
cipal of this college must of course he
himsolf a self-oducated man of energetic
and truly Christian character; and
such a one was found in the futher of
Mry. Btowe,

To aid him, a large corps of profess-
orw, learnod, and known in mgn purti-
cular department, wero selectod, and
the doctor removed 1o the colloge in
the immediate neighbourhood of Uin-
cinuati, taking of course with him his
family, and asmongst them alread
known forga eortain cnergy andjdepth

of character, bis dasughter Harriet at
this time twenty years of age.

Cincinnati is situated on the banks
of the Ohio, and is a very busy manw-
fncturing and commercisl town, eon-
taing at prescnt about 125,000 inkahit-
ants but eightoen years ago, at the time
of the first setling of the Lane Semi-
nary not quite & third of the nwmber.
On’a high hill which overhangs the
city on tho east, Lane Heminary f»
situated. Near the Imildint;u consisting
of lecture rooms, dining hall, ase
the houses occupied by the prin and
the varioun professors, and immediately
surroutding them, are other houses of
greater pretensions, occupied by bank-
ers, rich trudors, and men who have
made their fortune in the city. The
little village in called Walnut Hills;
and iv estwomed one of the very pret-
tiest in the environs of Cincinnati.;

“ For severnl years,” says one who
writes with authority, and upon whose
fucts relinnes can be pl “ Harriot
Beoscher continued to toach in con-
nection with her wister. Bhe did so
until her marringe with the Heverend
Calvin K. Btowe, professor of biblieal
litarature, in the seminary of which her
father wan presidont.” # :

Professor Stowe was, at the time of
his marriage, well reported as-a biblieal
savant. Ho graduated at Bowdoin
Collego, Maine, took his theol
degree at Andovor, was a(ppointod
fewwor at Dartmouth College, New
Hanpshire, and went thence to Lane
weminary, After her marrisge with
this gentloman her life glided on
pily enough, with that soft and
plensurs, which adds so calm & glow to
to the lives of the American clergy.

Mrn, Htowe does not appear to be
what is ealled & “notable Y
that part of wife-duty falling, it wouid
weem, to the lot of a distant relative
who has been her constant friend and
guent, whilst the gifted suthoress has
devoted hermolf to the more
occupations of educating her chi
and of contributing occasional pieses
to the newspapers and sgasines.
What she writes is marked with s
highly religious and moral tone; op
the production of an imaginative reli-
ce e e A een -

* Article in a late numboer of Fraser's
Magnzine, from which, amongst othet
nources, we have derived great assistanos
and information.
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On hearing this James Beecher felt his
abolitionst feelings rise, but knowing
his powerlessness, merely opened his
eyes wider with a horrified gesture.

e planter took it for a movement of
discredit. “Feel,” said he, as a proof
of his truthfulness, “feel my fist, its
calloused with knocking the niggers
heads about,” and he stretched forth

id the narrator, “a heavy clenched
hand like a blacksmith’s hammer.”

Not only personally did she witness
these, but her husband—also a deeply-
interested abolitionist himself — was
collecting statistics against the inhu-
man trade. So that slavery was, in
fact, a very hideous incubus on Mrs,
Stowe’s life, brooding for ever, poison-
ing with its moxious life the very
gospel truths she read, since Christian
professors themselves held and sold
slaves. And this is the danger we all
run—meeting with men who are above
us so very much in profession, so much
below us in practice. Going to church
or meeting, she would hear, perchance,
a minister—as did the Rev. J. C. Pos-
tell—declare, “1st, That slavery is a
judicial visitation ; 2nd, That it is not
a moral evil ; 3rd, That it is supported
by the Bible ; 4th, That it has existed
in all ages.”

“It is not a moral evil,” said Mr.
Postell. “The fact that slavery is of
divine aﬁpointment, would be proof
enough that it cannot be a moral evil.
So far from being a moral evil, it is a
merciful visitation—‘It is the Lord’s
doing, and marvellous in our eyes.’”

Or again, she sees the resolution in

lain type and paper—how plain those
etters will look upon the judgment-
day—of the Harmony Presbytery of
South Carolina, “ that the existence of
slavery itself is not opposed to the will
of God, and whosoever has a conscience
too tender to recognize the relation as
lawful, is ‘righteous overmuch,’ is ¢ wise
above what is written,’ and has sub-
mitted his neck to the yoke of men,
sacrificed his Christian liberty of con-
science, and leaves the infallible Word
of God for the doctrines and fancies of
men.”

Truly thinks mild and gentle Mrs.
Stowe, as she hears such a sermon, or
reads this real paragraph—*The Devil
can quote scripture for his purpose.”
Other paragraphs there are in this
same paper, which have a silent, but a
searching and biting commentary, on

the reverend gentleman’s sermon, and
on that Harmonious Presbyterian reso
lution. As her eye wanders down the
advertisements of the of the
slave-owners, it meets such as these
which curiously confirm her in her
heretical opi 'ons& and wed herstil
more closely to “the doctrines and
fancies of men":"—

“Ten dollars reward for my woman
E:ix?ly’ very much scarred’about the neck

ears by whippigf.

“RoBERT N1coLL, MOBILE, ALABAMA.
5 “Ra.:é away fr(;lm ftllxle plantation of

ames Surgette, the following :
Randal, hag one ear cro B BoE, has
lost an eye ; Kentucky has one
jaw broken.” Mr. Surgette having, it
appears, distributed his favours pretty
equally. But we will not prolong the
brutal extracts. Now angr then her
eyes swim, and her heart beats more
quickly, when she comes upon a trace
of some poor original of Uncle Tom :—

“Ran away, a negro named Arthur;
has a considerable scar across his
breast and each arm, made by a knife ;
loves much to talk of the goodness of God.

Th “J . axlsnor, SourH h'(,)mmA."

ese little paragraphs, somehow or
other, disturb any nascent belief in
Harriet Stowe's breast, in the doctrine
of the Rev. J. C. Postell, as to slavery
being “a merciful visitation.,” Dis-
turbed somewhat by such readin
she will perhaps seek to take &
and, putting on her bonnet, takes one
of her chil with her, very likely
to make, at the same time, some bene-
volent visit in Walnut Hills. The sun
is hot and glaring, and the logs of
wood on the underground railway, on-
which the waggon of the escaping
slaves bounces, and jerks, and rattles
80 at night, have had the mud baked
on them, till it has cracked and
tially peeled off in the heat. But even
at this time there is a slow, laboriow
bumpin%l on the logs still heard, and,
raising her parasol to see whence it
comes, her eyes encounter some such s
sight ag this:—

“First, a little cart drawn by one
horse, in which five or six half-naked
black children were tumbled like pi
together. Behind the cart
three black women, with head, neck,
and breasts uncovered, and without
shoes or stockin]?. Next, three m
bareheaded, half-

and chai
together with ann%k::iﬂn. Last of
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to become, by silence, a participator in
the out.mﬁes oing on around him, had
very nearly destroyed, at least for the
time, his weight and influence at home.”
So that a little, and at first
insignificant body of men, aided by the
ﬁ:i:zing-preu, such great consequences
arisen. Small tracts and papers
from their press had made slavery the
question du jour. It was these tracts
that had thrown the whole south—
planters, politicians, merchants, law-
yers, divines, into an agony of terror,a
terror with which even the people of
the north so far sympathized, as to be
ready to trample under foot, for the
extinction of these horrible innovators,
every lafeﬁun.rd of liberty hitherto
esteemed the most sacred. Free speak-
ing and free writing were not to be
any longer tolerated. Throughout the
United States, so far as related to the
subject of slaver{, they were to be
nup?ressed by mob violence.
Cincinnati itself had borne, as we
have said, & very prominent part in
favour of abolition, but the discussion
was felt to be dangerous, and though
once encouraged by the President of
Lane Seminary, he at last felt it incum-
bent on him to endeavour to put a stop
to it. It was too late. The discussion
still continued,and the anti-abolitionists
increased in number and in violence.
Slave owners came over from Kentucky,
and urged on the mob to violence, an
for some time there was a danger of
Lane Seminary, and the houses of Dr.
Beocher and Professor Stowe, being
burned or pulled down. At Tust the
Board of Trustees interfered, and abo-
litionist discussions were strictly for-
bidden. To this necessary rule, the
students gave a singularly laconic reply,
by withdrawing en masse. The seminary
was deserted, or but a handfull of
upils left. The great object of the
ives of ProfessorStowe and Dr. Beecher
entirely overthrown. For several
years afterwards these faithful teachers
still remainegf endeavouring to raise
the fallen emy, and to bring back
some little of its prosperity ; but in
1850, Dr. Beecher retired, and Professor
Stowe gave up the fruitless attempt,
and accepted the chair of Biblical Lit-
erature in the theological seminary at
Andover, Massachusetts— an institu-
tion which stand:i’ lza.yu a mm-
porary, “to say ast, as high as
any in the Um'{od States.”

We have now seen that, by
};eriod, Mrs. Stowe must have b
ully aware of the workings of sl
and most have known from her
maternal feelings how slave-mc
felt, when their offspring was
from them. She had lost chi
herself, and in the true spirit of

“Non ignara 1ali miscris succurrere ¢

she had gifted the oppressed slave
feelings as poignant a3 her own.
was right. Those who have of la
cried her book, have presumed th:
negro’s affection is unnaturally bh
and that a finer education eduoer
ings, which, in lean civilized natw
not exist. Such reasoning is
dangerous and false. Relying w
nothing great was ever done,

upon a knowledge to the exact
trm?:, by appealing to the finer fe
of the?molile vulyus, Cicero suer
and Cwmsar, addressing the |
touching to the quick that sense,
otherwise brutal and revolted sol
quells a tumult with two words—
quirites.” It is useless to mu
examples : the universal voice h:
plauded, not condemned; anc
coming years will endorse in bol¢
racters the opinion of to-day.

Arrived at this point; this 185
most remarkable portion of the
the authoress is reached. He
had revolted at the cruelties sh
witnessed ; and expression wa
denied her. She had a plain t
tell—one of suffering and endm
and she told it. The very m«
and quietness of the appeal gav
redoubled force ; the mute look
mendicant has more power tha
urgent voice ; the veiled face of
memnon bespeaks grief more ¢
than the falling tear.

80 that, when in that year,
enough, and preparing for the ¢
fair of the world, the simple ch
of a simple tale first appeared
“ Washington National Era,”
were ready cars to listen, and -
willing to mark its teachings.
successive number added to its st1
and fame ; but at first that fame
but slowly. It is always so; an
quitec a mistake to suppose tha
work of genius ever hursts suc
upon the eye. They calculat
appearance of comets now-a-day
give shrewd surmises upon Le
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Great Britain, as a nation of traders,
has an immense interest in a perfect
e with America; and when it is

nown that that republic is our best
customer, the simplest intellect will
understand why it would be unwise to
irritate her. A great part of this
trade is confined to the slave-holding
states, and in exchange for negro-
grown cotton, sugar, and rice ; textile
and hardware manufactures are sent
out in great quantities. Abolish sla-
very, and for a time at least the sugply
ceases, and probably the relations of the
two nations would become entangled.
The “Times,” ever far-sighted, saw
this, and it is possible that in this wa
the views of &‘; writer were biassed.
Consequently Mrs. Stowe’s work was
pronounced to be ‘extremely exagge-
rated and mischievous. 1In her
new preface she has met these general
accusations, and, as it is new to the
reader, and an answer from the author
herself, we print it here :—

“That great mystery which all
Christian nations hold in common—
the union of God with man, through
the humanity of Jesus Christ—invests
human existence with an awful sacred-
ness ; and in the eye of the true believer
in Jesus, he who tramples on the rights
of his meanest fellow-man is not only
inhuman, but sacrilegious; and the
worst form of this sacrilege is the in-
stitution of slavery.

“It has been said that the repre-
sentations of this book are exaggera-
tions. Would that this were true !—
would this book were indeed a fiction,
and not a close-wrought mosaic of fact !
But that it is no¢ a fiction, the proofs
lie bleeding in thousands of hearts—
they have been attested by responding
voices from almost every slave state,
and from slave-owners themselves,
with express reference to the repre-
sentations of this book. If more is
wanting, we can point the whole civi-
lised world to the written published
slave-code of the southern states, where
may be seen a calm, clear, legal crystal-
lization and arrangement of eve
enormity and every injustice whicl
de?otic power can inflict on the soul
and body of a fellow-man. Let any
man read the laws, and he will never
doubt the results.

“ SBince 8o it is, thanks be to God that
this mighty cry, this wail of an unut~
terable anguish, has at last been heard !

“Tt has been said that the slave-
population of America is a degraded
race, utterly unprepared for and in-
capable of freedom, and that such
characters as are described in this book
are not to be found among them.
Whatever may be true of the pure
African race, it is a fact that the ma-
jority of the slave-population of Ame-
rica are a mixed race, in whose veins
is circulating the blood of their op-
pressors ; and characters such as that
of George Harris and Eliza are not
unfrequently found among them. Lest
the c%a.racter of Uncle Tom be con-
sidered merely a creation, with no
in reality, the author places beside it
the following description of a favourite
slave, from the published will of Judge
Upshur, late Secre of State, under
the administration of ident '.l‘yler:—

“¢] hereby emancipate and set free
my servant, David Rice, and direct my
executors to give him one hundred
dollars. I recommend him, in the
strongest manner,to the respect,
and confidence, of any community in
which he may happen to live. He has
been my slave for twenty-four years,
during all which time he has been
trusted to every extent and in every
respect. My confidence in him has
been unbounded ; his relations to my-
self and family have always been such
as to afford him daily opportunities to
deceive and injure us, and yet he has
never been detected in any serious
fault, or even in an unintentional breach
of the decorum of his station. His
intelligence is of a high order— his

sense of right and grc;priet correct,
and even refined. eel t he is
justly entitled to this certificate

from me in the new relations which he
must now form ; it is due to his long
and most faithful services, and to the
sincere and steady friendship which I
bear him; in the uninterrupted and
confidential intercourse of twenty-four
years, I have never given nor oces-
sion to give him one unpleasant word.
I knowno man who has fewer faultsor
more excellences than he.”

“Buch a character, of course, is not
common, either in fiction or fact; but
so much of degradation, obloquy, and
of enforced vice, has been heaped u
the head of the unha.plpy African,
he is in justice entitled to the very
fairest representation which may con
sist with probability and fact.






30

THE BIOGRAPHICAL MAGAZINE,

his old nurse, declared it was good,
and forthwith published it.

Lot not the reader think such anec-
dotes puerile. Boswell, (or Mrs. Thrale)
have carefully packed up, and sent
down to posterity the epitaph of the
nine years old Johnson on,

“ Good Master Duck,
That S8amuel Johnwon trod on

.1f he bad lived and had been good luck,
For then we'd bad an odd ‘un,”

And some may he curious to know
upon how elender a thread, the popu-
larity of a very famous novel depended.

But however veracious the advertisc-
ment may have been, certain it is, that
the book lay comparatively still for
nearly five months, and then the edi-
tions multiplied as fast as night-worked
compositors and stecam-power could
make them. We are afraid to say how
many there have been. They are of
all prices from sixpence to ten and six-
pence already, and one is advertised at
a guinea. Looked at in a merely utili-
tarian point of view, the labour and
employment, which that single pro-
duction of a single mind, has created
has been immense. The families of

gﬁnters, founders, paper-makers,
inders and artists ve reason to
thank it.

" But we cannot go into the history of
editions, printed in type as fine as
Flzevirs, or as rag, as that of
Catnach, with the book we have to do
a8 an emanation from Mrs. Btowe, and
as the central point of interest in her
biography. The “Times” was asto-
nished at the popularity of the work,
and thought it worthy of a critique,

Now the ecritic or crities of the
“Times” have peculiar minds. No
one scarcely ever agrees with them,
they are not generally clever, but from
their position they have a certain
weight, and they produce “reverberated
thunder” elsewhere. The position that
the critic took, in this instance, was n
guarded one. The recent Fishery dis-
pute had made the English fear a dis-
turbance of peace between Americn
and England, and the “Times” wrote,
therefore, on the safe side of the
question. It carried with it the quiet-
sts of the country.

“That sho will convince the world of
the purity of her own motives,and of the
hatefulness of the sin she denounces is
equally clear ; but that she will help in

the slightest degree towards t
moval of the gigantic evil that
her soul, is a point upon which w
express the greatest doubt; na
matter upon which, unfortunate
have very little doubt at all, ina
a8 we are certain, that the very r(
way to rivet the fetters of slav
these critical times, is to direct ¢
all slaveholders in America, the
brium and indignation which
works as ¢ Uncle Tom's Cabin® a
to excite. . , . The gravest fault

.book has, however, to be ment

Its object is to aholish slaver
effect will be to render slavery
difficult than ever of abolishmen
very popularity constitutes its
difficulty. It will keep ill-bq:
boiling point, and frritate inst
waifymg those, whose proceeding
towe is anxious to influence on
of humanity.” The review con
in the following words, “ Liberi
similar spots on the earth’s @
roffer aid to the Bouth, which «

ref'ected with safety. That t!
may he accepted with alaerity anc
heart, let us have no more ¢
Tom’s Cabins’ engendering i
kee[)ing up bad blood, and ren
well-dispoged, humane, but ecri
placed men their own enemies, a)
stumblit;ﬁ-blocku to civilization, :
the spread of glad tidings from he.

8o that to reason by analo
unwise to convince any one of the
fulness of sin ! lest he should co:
in the “gigantic evil;” nay ¢
“bad blood " being engendered b
preaching, go on to worse sins
rivet the fetters of those which al
hold him, [t so, farewell to |
ministry, and welcome the Laisse.
system of opposing and deno
nothing !

The critique, which was consid
softened down by another, on a b
an opposite tendency, is not -
answering, except in one point.
allude to the attack upon the cha
of “ Uncle Tom ” himself, who a
to have been universally declare
“too good.” We who never he:
the black bishops of Carthage §
earl{:'a es of the church, seem sur)
to find a negro drawn as a
Christian, and seem to think it a
a personal affair, that “ Uncle ’
should be 8o much better than w
ourselves to be. But this, which
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the least of Mrs. Stowe’s merits that,
whilst she has endeavoured to give
freedom to the slave, she has at the
same time brought pure and holy re-
ligion, and true Christianity to the

hearts of thousands of her reade

who will have abundant cause to ble

the day when they took up—perha)

fén'b‘id e amusement—* Uncle Tom
abin.”

SAMUEL HOPKINS,

THE EARLIEST ABOLITIONIST,

Avy the men who are capable of great-
ness do not achieve it. Not even all
those who are both capable and worthy.
Sometimes they devote themselves to
the object of the hour, to some war of
politics or controversy in theology,
and, forgetting the future, ensure that
the future shall forget them. Some-
times they see in the small circle of
their daily life, thinga which must be
done, if done at ullL y earnest, patient
men ; and they do them, preferring duty
to fame. Sometimes, but more seldom,
they never find their places in the
world, a.m} missionless and purpose-
less, wander on their weary way
through that existence of which the
end is the only thing certain,

“Who knows the name of Samuel
Hopkins now? Whose eyes light up
whose heart beats faster, whose blood
courses on with a warmer glow, when
they read that homely designation ?
There are names such as are usually
found in the pages of biographies,
which, allied as they are to the world’s
hisfory, cause the mind to teem with
high associations ; but S8amuel Hop-
kins! Who is he ? where did he live ?
what did he do? What acts of his
give him a claim to the memory of the
world ?

The birth-place of Samuel Hopkins
was Wateringbury, in Connecticut ; the
year, 1721, He appears—for the de-
tails on this head seem somewhat
scanty—to have heen born in the
middle class of life, and of religious
Pa.rents, who looked to placing their son
n the ministry as the highest point of
their ambition, His special training
began in 1736, under the inspection of
a neighbouring clergyman. In 1737
he went to college and ued the
ordinary routine of study. Shortly
after this time Whitefield, Edwards,
and Tennant went through the

country, preaching their iar doc-

trines in & style which commanded a
tention. A hearing once gained, the
took hold of the strongest minds, ax
impressed them with a conviction th:
there must be a revolution in forms
faith, They drew powerful distinctior
between doctrinal and vital Christ
anity. They argued that there mu
be works, and not a mere barren belit
Hopkins was now a young man. H
was one of those natures which are mor
truthful than intellectual. His min
was firm rather than (i)liant. Hard |
move, but when moved not soon staye
More gifted with steadiness and pe
severance than activity ; and (:elﬁ
to principle more easily than impuls
A mind of the true old Teutoni
mould—sluggish, except under th
influence of strong motives; lyi
little upon the surface, and reqnﬁ
to be stirred in its depths by som
deep-reaching force.
n 1740, the celebrated Whitefiel
visited the college at New Haven, an

g:eacbed there. The sta t watel
gan to move. Whitefield did n«

in most minds produce conviction. 1

many he engendered ition ; bt
he awoke Inquiry, an introduce
doubt. The most conservative ai

compelled to destroy before ca
rebuild. The next;y spﬁng,%bm
Tennant, the New Jersey revivalis
followed Whitefield. If not so subtl
he was more energetic, impressive, an
powerful ; and he produced a gre:
effect. Men began to rouse themselv:
as though from a lonE sleep, Th

no m{‘

began to feel that W, e
%ua.litiu rel;:gtd
the

only one of the

the vocation of eacher. Tho
who had looked to the m a8
comfortable position, bringing at on
respectability and subsistence, saw th
to minister truly required paties

g:ﬁ;mkimhanty ; that it'wpa: 'y
in w they must never wear
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ness of the practice was but a short
step. Could it be right, this outrage on
the affections—this buying and selling
of human life—this bartering of God’s
creatures. Brain and heart answered,
¥No, it is & foul crime against humanity
~—a dread sin against the faith of the
Crosa!”

‘What was he to do? He asked that
of his soul—and we must now recall
the time and the circumstances in
which that one man—a poor man too
—put to his inner self that solemn
query. Therée was no movement
against slavery. His was one of the
first hearts into which the solemn
voice had come, denouncing it. The
command which he felt to wash his
hands of it, sounded as hard as that
olden injunction, “ If thy right eye
offend thee, put it out.” The cry of,
% Freedom for the slave | ” had not yet

one forth. It pealed through him ;
gut where was he to find a responsive
echo—where rouse one? In England
there was as yet no movement. In ali
Christendom, there was no pity fornegro
suffering and wrong. In all America,
the institution was established. He
was alone—a weak man before a gigan-
tic evil—face to face with a foe out of
all comparison with his apparent
. strength. Nay more, his own friends
were slave-traffickers, so were his own
congregation ; slave-trading was the
commerce of the place—the foundation
and the support of its wealth and

osperity. To do his duty, he, iso-
Etecfe a8 he was, must stand up against
all this. Well might he hesitate
before the magnitude of the attempt
and its dangers. Well might that
uestion, What was he to do? echo
through his heart, awaking among its
fears solemn thoughts. It was for
Hopkins—a life question, and, what
was more, he felt it to be so.
-~ Aye what was he to do? In that
self-asked question he had raised a
spirit which would not be laid. How
was he to answer it {
- He was to answer it as he ought to
answer it—as he did answer it. He
had made up his mind that slavery
was cruel, wrong, antichristian ; and as
a Christian man, above all as a Chris-
tian minister, he felt not only that he
could not countenance it, but was
bound to denounce it. He thought
long and anxiously over the best course
to pursue, and at length he resolved

upon preparing a sermon upo
subject. Over that sermon man
nest days and nights were spent
at length it was ready. The sa
came: the minister stood fa
face with his flock. Hopkins h
fear now, The sense of dange
not enter his mind. The
which possessed it left no space
for smaller or meaner ones. H
ready to sacrifice not only his po
his congregation, his church—n
itself, so that he might once, only
bear testimony against a vast
appalling wrong. The sermon
and went on, and the preacher
searching eyes watched the fa
the congregation. He had take
not to say bitter things, in bitter
to men, for the first time to be a
to a true sense of their own acts
spoke “more in sorrow than in a

e did not strive for eloq
though high ¢ruth, unadded to
needs, “like perfect music joir
noble words,” have been elo
He did not raise any subtle theo!
goint, but, taking his own doctri:

octrine of the sect he founde«
which has since perished, he ir
that the essence of Christianit;
sisted in unselfish, disinterested
volence, totally inconsistent wil
act of reducing human beings
condition of slaves, and utterly o}
to the cruelties with which
trading was accompanied.

Apart from its success or w
success, that sermon was one «
finest efforts of moral heroisn
performed in the world. It
gmnd act, bearing all the me

evotion, all the chivalry of
sacrifice. 'What a lesson to the
sands of men who, filling Am
pulpits to-day, tolerate, defend,
slavery, try to reconcile it with
tianity, for fear of losing their infl
If they were really followers o
Master—truly ministers of hir
knows no distinction between bo!
free ; and if, like Samuel Hopkin
had the manliness, the truthfuln
courage, to take the right side, ¢
could not endure for a year.

The congregation did not shc
indignation. Their first emotic
that of surprise, when they hea
which they had till then never ¢
anything but & righteous,
traffic attacked. But as the pm
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but a question of time, for that deci-
sion, pronounced, upon earth and
ratiﬁe(f) in heaven, sealed its ultimate
doom."

Samuel Hopkins did not rest content
with that resolution, nor confine his
exertions to his own church or locality.
He sought out men, both in his own
country and in Europe, who held
opinions similar to his own, and with
tfem kept up an active correspondence.
Among %is fellow clergymen too he
was unwearied, and he had a practical
mode of proceeding well illustrated by
the following anecdote, told by an
American biographer. Among his
clerical friends was one Doctor Bel-
lamy, who had a slave. To him went
our abolitionist, and told him of the
sin of slave-holding. Dr. Bellamy
re%lied, justifying it by custom, by
Bible quotations, and finally, when
driven from those points, by the plea
that the man was so faithful and
attached that he did not want to be
free. That brought the argument to a
ggint where theory ceased and fact

came possible, and Hopkins seized
the turning point.

“ Will you,” said Hopkins, “ consent
to his liberation, if he really desires it ?”
“Yes, certainly,” said Dr. Bellamy.

“Then let us have him up,” said his
guest.

The slave was at work in an adjoin-
ing field, and, at the call of his master,
came promptly to receive his com-
mands

“Have you a good master #” inquired
Hopkins, §

O, yes, massa ; he berry good.”

“But are you happy in your present
condition ¥’ queried the Doctor.

“ 0, yes, massa ; berry happy.”

Dr. ﬁella.my here could y sup-
press his exultation at what he sup-
posed was a complete triumph over his
anti-slavery brother. But the perti-
nacious guest continued his queries.

“Would you not be more happy if
you were free ¥’

“0, yes, massa,” exclaimed the negro,
his dark face glowing with new life;
“berry much more happy !”

To the honour of Dr. Bellamy he did
not hesitate.

“You have your wish,” he said to
his servant ; “from this moment you
are free.”

It is evident that Dr. Hopkins looked
(as the friends of the slave still look)

to something being done in Africa it-
self, for he was instrumental in forming

a society for the of educating
black missionaﬁel: ?or that country;
and in 1773, and again in 1776, he and
Dr. Ezra Stiles issued an appeal to
the Christian community for assistance
to carry out the project. One of the
black pupils he himself educated. New-
port dner went from Boston to
Africa as a missio twenty years
after his old teachm died. This
Gardner was a native of Africa, and
a slave of Captain Gardner of New-
port. His own name was taken from
the place and the designation of his
master., The captain allowed him to
work during his overtime for himself
and the negro toiled all the harder be-
cause he laid by his earnings to buy
himself and his family for himsell
Sometimes, by working harder than
usual (or was required), he would get
a whole day. Still the amount accu-
mulated but slowly, and the poor fellow
in his despair resolved to pray. 8o he
gained a day, and instead of labouring,
shut himself in his hut and sent up
unceasingly to Heaven his petition for
freedom. He had communicated his
intention to Dr. Hopkins and one or
two other friends, and while he was
praying the doctor was with his mas-
ter, entreating him to give his servant
his liberty. His persuasions prevailed,
and the captain sent for tfe negro.
He was told that the slave had gained
that day. “No matter,” said the mas
ter, “1 must see him.” And when
Gardner,fgiving up his prayers, came
with reluctance, expecting, perhaps, to
be scolded or pumshe&n%or some un-
conscious fault, the document securing
his freedom and that of his family was
put into his hands. It seemed to him
that his prayer was answered directly
from heaven ; and though we have on
record the human agency of Hopkins,
who shall say that the A.lf Just and All
Merciful did not lend an ear to the
bondsman’s supplications. .

We have before mentioned, that
when at New Barrington, Hopkins
owned and sold a slave. When he
became aware of the wrong of slavery,
he would not retain the price of inno-
cent blood, and devoted the money to
the education of some negroes. Often

after, he gave for like p sums
out of proportion to K:ms limited
means, R,
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and of the schools and colleges he
attended. Our information under this
head may be given in a couple of lines.
—He was born at Liverpool, in the
year 1809 ; was“educated at Eton, and
at Christ Church, Oxford ; and, havin,
spent a short time in continen
travel —after the manner of young
gentlemen from time immemorial—he
entered Parliament, in 1832, as mem-
ber for Newark. It is from this latter
point that we will pursue his career—
as yethort,but eventful and suggestive.
t will be remembered t the
general election of 1835 took place on
& dissolution of the first reformed
Parliament by Sir Robert Peel, on his
hurried return from Italy to take the
Premiership. It is significant either
of the paucity of Sir Robert’s materials
for the comstruction of a ministry, or
of the early promise of young Mr.
(ladstone, that, immediately on his
re-election, he was appointed Under-
Secretary for the Colonles, having the
new Premier ‘}l}nle Earl of Aberdeen),
for his chief. is able and promising
government fell before a hostile majo-
rity on the Irish Church question, in
May of the same year. Mr. Glad-
stone, of course, went over with his
mto the ?)position henches, proved
imself one of its most frequent, though
not obtrusive, speakers, and was re-
elected for Newark on the same inter-
. oat (the Duke of Newecastles), at the
ﬁenen.l election oconsequent on the
eath of William the Fourth.
In the following year he distin-
fu.ished himself by a speech on the Abo-
ition of Negro A})prcnticeship, defend-
ing the planters from the imputations
upon them; but 1ar more by the issue
from the pressof an octavo volume,“The
State in its Relations to the Church.”
There can be no more satisfactory
proof of the ability and influence of
this work, than the fact that it "was
honoured, so early as April 1839—
when it had already reached a second
edition—with an elahorate notice in the
“Edinburgh Review,”—an article im-
mediatelyrecognizedasMr.Mmulay’s;
included in the authorized collection
of his “ Historical and Critical Essays;”
inted, with the article on “Ranke’s
ry of the Popes,” in “ The Travel-
ler’s Library ;” and usually considered
as the conclusive reply of the party
opposed to Mr. Gladstone, to his doc-
trine and argument.

The judgment of so high an autho
rity a8 Mr. Macaulay, is 80 esssentia
to a just estimate of Mr. Gladstone’s
public character and position, that we
will take the trouble to condense and
copy the opening passages of the article
in question :—

“The author of this volume is s
young man of unblemished character
and of distinguished parliamentary
talents, the rising hope of those stert
and unbending tories who follow, re
luctantly and mutinously, a leade:
whose experience and eloquence are
indispensable to the:ier:mt whost
cautious temper and m te opinion
they abhor. It would not be at al
strange if Mr. (iladstone were one o
the most unpopular men in England
But we helieve that we do him n¢
more than justice when we say thal
his abilities and his demeanour have
obtained for him the respect and good
will of all parties. His first appear
ance in the character of an author is
therefore an interesting event ; and it
is natural that the gentle wishes of the
public should go with him to his trial

“We are much pleased, without an
reference to the soundness or unso
ness of Mr. Gladstone’s theories, to see
a grave and elaborate treatise on an
important part of the Philosophy of
Government proceed from the pen of 8

oung man who is rising to eminence
m thelHouse %t; (}ommi»:s There i
little danger that peo in
the ]conﬂigta 31’ actisg l}g ?.fl‘ﬁdw
much addicted to general speculation.
The opposite vice is that which most
easil s}o;ta them. b

“We therefore hail with pl
though assuredly not with Em
ploasure, the appearance of this work
That a youngdpolitician should, in the
intervals afforded by his parliamentary
avocations, have constructed and pro-
pounded, with much study and ments
toil, an original theory on a great pro-
blem in politics, is & circumstance
which, abstracted from all considers
tion of the soundness or unsoundnes
of his opinions, must be considered s
highly creditable to him, We oertainly
cannot wish that Mr. (ladstone’s doc
trines may become fashionable among
Kublic men. But we heartily wish that

is laudable desire to penetrate benesth
the surface of questions, and to arrive,
by long and intent mo(iitation, at the
knowledge of great general lawa, were
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Gladstone would probably feel degrad-
ing to the theme. The “Student of
Christ Church and M.P. for Newark,”
—as Mr. Gladstone wrote himself on
his title-page—was content neither
with the “judicious Hooker’s” notion
of an ecclesiastical polity,nor with War-
burton’s theory of a contract; whilst
Paley’s argument from utility he pro-
nounced to be “tainted by the original
vice of false ethical principles,” and
Dr. Chalmer’s refutation otp the sup-
gly and demand scheme he deemed

questionable.” He boldly climbed to
the altitude of what he deemed an
absolute moral truth, and thought to
bring down thence express authoriza-
tion for established churches—or
rather, to lay upon the conscience of
rulers the obligation of maintaining
that co-relation of naturally opposite
systems, known as the alliance of
church and state. He thus states his
general proposition, which, he thinks,
“must surely command universal
assent :"—

“ Wherever there is power in the uni-
verse, that power is the property of
God, the King of that universe—his
property of right, however for a time
witﬁiolden or abused. Now this pro-
perty is, as it were realised, is used
according to the will of the owner,
when it is used for the purposes he
has ordained, and in the temper of
mercy, justice, truth, and faith which
he has taught us. But those principles
never can be truly, never can be per-
manently, entertained in the human
breast, except by a continual reference
to their source, and the supply of the
Divine grace. The powers, therefore,
that dwell in individuals acting as a

overnment, as well as those that

well in individuals acting for them-
selves, can only be secured for right
uses by applying to them a religion.”

“The powers that dwell in indivi-
duals acting as a government,” he
elsewhere describes by resembling the
magisterial to the parental character.
In other places he expressly declares,
“The governors are reasoning agents
for the nation. in their conjoint acts as
such ;” and denies that the people are
cntitled to more than a beneficial use
of the funds raised by taxation.

In these two sentences we have indi-
cated the prominent characteristic—
Mr. Macaulay would say the funda-
mental errors—of the book ;—the con-

founding of individual with corporate
functions, and the self-deluding use of
analogical, in the place of inductive,
rea.somng..

It is obligatory on a man that he be
religious,—it is_therefore obligatory on
any body of men that tkey be religious.
Such, we believe, is a fair epitome of
Mr. Gladstone’s “argument for the
obligation incumbent on governors as
men.” Now, if by this be meant, that
associations, like individuals, are mo-
rally bound to act from the purest
motives, and to the highest ends, the
asgertion is merely a truism. But the
proposition, as it stands, is one of those
plausible errors—so logical in form,
while utterly illogical In spirit—that
are best refuted by pushing them into
the realms of active Yi.fe. 'fhis is what
the Edinburgh Reviewer has done.
By a great number of su ititious
examples, vividly presented, he shows
that society would go to pieces if this
rule were attempted to be enforced.
But, we think that with any intelligent
definition of religion itself, the propo-
sition is incompatible. A priori, as
well as practical, considerations, are
fatal to it. In the atmosphere . of
common sense, it cannot draw a single
breath. Even by a change of expres-
sion, the thing intended is instantly
destroyed. Put the sentiment, for
instance, .in this form—Whatever is
incumbent on a man in one capacity, is
incumbent upon him in any capacity ;
and the absurdity of the conclusion
sought to be esta.{lished is evident at
once. Yet is thore no unfair exchange
of phraseology ; for it is only because
man is a social being, that he has more
than one capacity of action. Even in
the most rudimentary forms of combi-
nation,—in the relation of parent and
child; of master and servant, for exam-

le—new duties, with their correspond-
ing rights, immediately arise. reli-
gion be a personal obligation—if it be
anything more than the practice of
unmeaning ceremonies—if it be a cer-
tain state of intellect and heart—the
father or the employer can have no busi-
ness to enforce religious observances
upon his household ; for he thereby
invades thatiprivate right which 18
necessarily involved in the private
obligation. The influence of example
and of solicitation is the only force
which he can - legitimately put into

—

| operation ; and he muss remember how
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gospel system are infinitely beyond any
to which the word “mnational” can be
applied; that, in short, while France
and Kngland may harmlessly and con-
veniently ‘mrsonif ench other, it is an
unreasonable and incaleulably mis-
chiovous thing so to personify the moral
rolation to the Divine Being of any
number of his creatures. It is the dis-
tinction of Christianity from the Juda-
ism which it came to supersede, and
the Paganism which it came to over-
throw, that it makes no account of
nationalities, in any other scnse than
as a congeries of human beings, indi-
vidually rosronuibln and spiritually
equal.  While the Hebrew, Greek, and
Roman writers, abound in allusions
that show they regarded even Jehovah,
or “Jove Best and Greatest,” as dif-
ferently affected towards the people of
different countries—no trace of that
sentiment can be found in the gospels
or epistles, but much that is antagon-
istic thereto. Again, therefore, we say,
without pronouncing any opinion upon
the general question,—this division of
our author's argument does not exalt
our idea of his logical power, nor
promise an adequate defence of the in-
stitution he undertakes to defend.

More original, but not less lamentably
inconclusive, are the arguments by
which Mr. Gladstone breaks the force
of his own principles; and by limiting
the duty of rulers to the encourayement
of religious faith, secks to guard the
exercise of private judgment and the
enjoyment of toleration. It would be
an casy explanation of his singularly
inconsequential propositions on these
])oints to say, that he is too good o
rotestant altogother to deny the great
Protestant doctrine, and too amiable a
man_to approve the naked hideousness
of downright persecution ;—but this
explanation is neither respectful nor
sufficiet.  Weo prefer to regard the
controversial euriosity we are about to
exhibit, as the legitimato offspring of
an intellect more subtle than powerful,
of an understanding which partakes of
the naturo of a morbid conscience. As
respects the right of private judgment,
he explicitly denies t}nat tho church of
England ever taught “that men were
froe to frame any religion from Serip-
ture which they pleased : or to form a
diversity of communions. The
act of her reformation,” he proceeds,
“entablished the claim of the nation to

be free from the external control of any
living power in matters of religion, buf
not from Catholic consent. It is 8
strange fiction to say that the English
Reformation was grounded on the doc
trine of })rivnm judgment.” He appeals,
in proof of this startling assertion, tc
the T'wentieth Article, to the Canon of
1571, and the prelates Cranmer and
Jewel.  The historical truth of this re
presentation, we are not concerned
cither to deny or admit. 'We have only
to point out how vital a position it mus
necessarily hold in & man’s churchman:
ship and statesmanship. With the
samo ohject, we must add, that our au-
thor admits there is an irreconcileable
hostility hetween his own view of the
rule of faith, and the mildest popular
idea thercof. He seems to limit the
function of reason in religious matters
to a serutiny of the general evidences
of Christianity—beyond that, he lays
it down, & man *“should prefer adopt:
ing the quod semper, quod ubique, quoi
ab omnibus,"—the utterance of
faithful, in divers times and places—
“to his own conclusions from the s
cred text” .
One would suppose that, in propor
tion as the sphere of free inquiry is
narrowed, pains should be taken to
preserve its inviolability. That is to
sny,—if only concerning the outworks
of revelation may we freely investigste
and canvass, there should be presented
no worldly motive to influence the
decision ; while it might be proper to
reward or punish for obedience or dis
obodience to an anthority once sk
mitted. But the very opposite of this
rule is that adopted by Mr. Gladstone.
Conformity to the church of England,
as the purest ombodiment of the
Christian religion, is the one and only
thing which he requires the state 0
reward—nonconformity, the su;
of offences it is called upon to p
by discouraging. He denies the right
of the stato to persecute ; not, however,
becauso religious freedom—the corre
lative, nccording to his own admission,
of religious responsibility—is the right
of man, as man, but because it has not
“pleased God to give to the state or to
the church this power.” Then comes
the most curious feature of this curious
picee of argument :—*“For it was with
regard to chastisement inflicted by the
sword for an_insult offered to himself,
that the Redeemer declared His king-
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Royal Highness the late Duke of Sus-
sex; and that for the third edition,
which appeared in 1841, a great part of
the work was re-written, without, how-
ever, any modification of the argument)
—Dbecause it not only lies at the founda-
tion of Mr. Gladstone’s reputation as a
thinker and writer; and may be sup-
posed to exhibit, if not his final con-
victions, yet his entire capabilities ; but
because it has had a serious practical in-
fluence on his whole subsequent career
as a politician. It was first mentioned
in the House of Commons, by Lord
Morpeth (now Earl of Carlisle) and the
late lamented Mr. Charles Buller, in
the course of the education debates of
1839. Its author then declared his
readiness, as a legislator, to stand by
what he had therein written as a private
individual ; and accordingly expressed
a feeling akin to horror at the proposed
intermingling of Jewish and Christian
children in public seminaries. In 1841,
on arguments of a similar character, he
led the opposition to Mr. Divett's bill
for admitting Jews to municipal offices;
and drew from Mr. Macaulay the satiri-
cal remark, that if the casuists of Ox-
ford would only impart some of their in-
genuity to the Jews, they would doubt-
less make any declaration required of
them. He returned to office with Sir
Robert Peel in 1841, in the double
capacity of Master of the Mint and
Vice-President of the Board of Trade.
In Janun.lz. 1845, he threw up that
post; and, at the opening of the
session, accounted for so doing in a
speech of which the following is the
substance :—*I took upon myself some
years ago, to state to the world, and
that in a form the most detailed and
deliberate, the views which I enter-
tained on the subject of the relation of
a Christian state in its alliance with
a Christian cburch. Of all subjects
which could be raised, this I treated in
a manner the most detailed and delibe-
rate. 1 have never been guilty of the
folly which has been charged upon me,
of holding that there are any theories
which are to be regarded under all cir-
cumstances as immutable and unal-
terable. But I have strong conviction,
speaking under ordinary circumstances,
and as a general rule, that those who
have borne solemn testimony on great
constitutional questions, ought not to
be parties to material departure from

friend at the head of the Government,
alluded towards the close of last session,
to inquiries he was about to make into
the possibility of extending academical
education in Ireland, and indicated the
spirit in which that important matter
might be dealt with. I am not in pos
session of the mature intentions of the
Government. In regard to the Roman
Catholic College of Maynooth, I know
nothing beyond what my right honour-
able friend then said. But those in-
tentions were at variance with what I
have stated as the best and most salu-
tary principles. I therefore held it to
be my duty, whenever such a measure
came before the house, to apply m
mind to its consideration, free from nﬁ
biassed or selfish considerations, and
with the sole view of arriving at such a
conclusion as upon the whole the in-
terests of the country and the circum-
stancesof the casemightseem to demand.
I feel it at the same time my duty dis-
tinctly to declare, that I am not pre
ared to take part in any religious war-
are against the measures of my right
honourable friend.” Whilst all ad-
mired the exquisite conscientiousness
of the course thus announced, there wers .
many who felt, with Mr. Plumptre, that
its explanation was not very intelligibls
—and that feeling was strengthened
when Mr. Shiel, lamenting that * the
statesman should be sacrificed to ths |
author,” quoted from Mr. Gladstones
book a Jmssa.ge to the effect, that if the
imperial parliament had contracted for
the maintenance of Maynooth, the con
tract should be fulfilled with dignified
generosity.  Still more inexplicabls,
uqon ordinary rules of action, was Mr.
Gladstone’s ultimate procedure. In
the debate on the first reading of the
Ml:lynooth College bill, he took no par,
and in the division gave no vote. 0On
the motion for the second reading, he
came out as a supporter of the measure.
Not, however, upon the hypothesis re
called by Mr. Shiel, and urged by the
remier. Repudiating the reasons put
orward on either side as inadequate to
their object, he defended the increase of
the grant upon the ground that the
Irish were too poor to provide religious
teachers for themselves—that those who
Eaid taxes had a right to share in the
enefits of their expenditure—and that
to object to it on religious grounds, was
to confound the principles on which men

them. Now, my right honourable

should act individually with those on
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was supported, and closes in a strain | the generous people will recognise the
of pure and lofty cloquence seldom !truth of the facts we present to them.
reached in the House of Commons Above ull, wo are sustained by the
—where sparkling personalities and'sense of justice which we feel belongs
party hits are more keenly relished to the causo we are advocating, and
than the luminous enunciation of great ! hecause we are determined to follow
principles, or touching appeals to noble that bright star of justice beaming from
sentiments. In this speech, the orator | the heavens whithersoever it may lead.”
showed himself able to excel in the! Mr. Gladstone’s second important
former, but delighting in the latter. | work appeared in 1840, under the title,
After turning upon Lord John Russell ; ¢ Church Principles Considered in their
one of his lords‘nip‘s own most effective | Rosults.” 1t is virtually the su(i)sl&
perorations, Mr. Gladstone proceeded ! ment of his former production, \(2
thus: “ My convietion is, that the ques- | loping, and largely arguing, views there
tion of religious freedom is not to bel only incidentally, if at all expressed;
dealt with as one of the ordinary matters ! of greater interest to theologians than
that you may do to-day and undo to-;to politicians. It treats of the in-
morrow. This great principle whichlstitutionﬂ or doctrines of the church,
we (the opposition) have the honour to | as regards their authority and oper-
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represent, moves slowly in matters of
polities and legislation, but though it
moves slowly, it moves steadily.  The
principle of religious freedom, its adap-
tation to our modern state, and its
compatibility with ancient institutions,
was a principle which you did not
adopt in haste. It was a principle well
tried in struggle and conflict. [t was
a principle which gained the assent of
one public man after another. It was
a principle which ultimately triumphed
after you had spent upon it half a cen-

tury of agonizing struggle. And now
what are you going to do? You have

arrived at the division of the century.
Are you going to relmat Penelope’s pro-
cess, but without Penelope’s purpose ?
....8how, if you will, the pope of
Rome, and his cardinals, and his church,
that Fingland as well as Rome has her
semper ewlem ; that when she has once
adopted the great principls of legisla-
tion which iy destined to influence her
national character and mark her policy
for ages to come, and affect the whole
nature of her influence among the na-
tions of the world—show that when
she has done this, slowly and with
hesitation and difficulty, but still de-
liberately and but once for all, she can
no more retrace her steps than the
river that bathes this giant city can
flow buckward to its source. . ... We,
the opponents of this bill, are & mino-
rity, insignificant in point of numbers.
We are more insignificant because we
have no ordinary bond of union. But
I say that we, minority as we arc, are
sustained in our path by the conscious-
ness that we sorve both a genecrous
Queen and a generous people, and that

ation — especially of the sacraments
and of apostolical succession.  The
author's views on the first of these
two points may be thus summed up.in
his own words: “In the midst of all
the threatening symptoms of tendency
towards unbelief and disorganization
with which the age abounds, we are led
to regard the sacraments as the chief
and central fountain of the vital influ-
onces of religion when the church is in
health and vigour, gs their never wholly
obstructed source when she is over
sErowd with the frost of indifference,
their best and innermost fastness
when latent infidelity gnaws and eats
away the heart of her creed, and of all
her collateral ordinances.” On Aposto
lical Succession he is equally decided

His sense of the value of a t}uestion
which to many is only one of ¢ vain
expressed in the

genealogies,” is fairl
following clause ofy a sentence, 100
long for quotation entire :—* It is to us
nothing less than a part of our religious
obligation to seck the sacraments at the
hands of those who have been tradi
tionally empowered to deliver them in
their integrity ; that is, with the s
surance of that spiritual blessing which,
although it may be obstructed by our
disqualifications in its pi e to our
souls, forms the inward and chief por
tions of those solemn rites.” Venturing
to transfer oursclves from the *dim
religious light” of our author’s diction,
into the clearer atmosphere of populsr
phraseology, we may say ;—he hoY:i)s that
the ordinances of baptism and the
Lord’s supper are veritable means of
communicating grace, not merely the

' symbols of its communication ; and that
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spicuous in the tragic drama of Revolu-
tion und Reaction. In January, 1846,
a constitution wasspontaneously granted
to the kingdom of Naples, sworn to by
the monarch with every circumstance
of solemnity, accepted by the peosle
with universal and peaceful joy. Under
this constitution, a Chamber of 164
deputies was elected by about 117,000
votes. On the 15th of May following,
a collision took place, or was assumed
to have taken place, between the author-
ities and the citizens. The former were
victorious, and made ferocious use of
their victory. Nevertheless, the con-
stitution was solemnly ratified, and the
King conjured the people to confide in
his “good faith,” his *sense of reli-
gion,” and his * sacred and spontaneous
oath.” On Mr. Gladstone's arrival in
Naples, about two years and a half from
the date of this address, he heard re-
eated the assertion of an eminent

eapolitan, that nearly the whole of
the Opposition in the Chamber of
Deputies (the Chamber itself having
been abolished) were either in prison
or in exile. He deemed this statement
a monstrous invention; but was con-
vinced, by the sight of “a list in de-
tail,” that it was under the truth—that
an absolute majority of the representa-
tives were either suffering imprison-
ment, or avoiding it by self-expatriation.
The knowledge of this terrible fact led
him on to' the investigation of other
and yet more horrible statements—that
there were ten, twenty, thirty thousand
golitical prisoners in the kingdom of

aples; that many of these unhappy
persons were of eminent station and of
unimpeachable loyalty; that few or
none of the detenus had been legally ar-
rested or held to trial; that, neverthe-
less, they were suffering intolerable
wretchedness—sickness, hunger, suffo-
cation, and irons; that, in short, the
government was *“ the negation of God
erected into a system.” Having with
his own eyes tested as many of these
statements as admitted of verification,
and found the horribleness of reality to
exceed the horribleness of rumour,
Mr. Gladstone determined—despite his
strong conservative prejudices against
interfering in the affairs of other na-
tions, and especially of even seeming to
side with republicans—to make an ef-
fort for the abatement of such gigantic
atrocities. Immediately on his return

written letter to Earl Aberdeen, as ex-
Foreign Secretary, reciting what he had
witnessed, and suggesting a private re-
monstrance with the government of
Naples. That remonstrance having
rroved ineffectual, Mr. Gladstone pub-
ished, in July, 1851, that and a supple-
mentary letter. Never did pamphlet
create a more profound sensation. Fif-
teen or twenty editions sold in less than
as many weeks; newspapers multiplied
its revelations a million-fold; and
Lord Palmerston presented copies to all
the continental ambassadors, for trans
ference to their respective governments.
Onlyone Englishlitterateur, Mr. Charles
Macfarlane, could be found to indite an
“ Apology” for the power thus formally
impeached at the bar of universal
opinion; and that performance was
justly deemed so unsatisfactory by his

clients, that an “ Official Reply " was

put forth. Mr. Gladstone briefly re

Joined; and his facts, by almost unani-

mous consent, stand equally unim-

pugnable with his motives.

That he is “ a member of the Consr-
vative party in one of the great families
of European nations,” is alleged by
Mr. Gladstone as one of his reasons for
doing the very thing which has pro-
cured for him the pathetic admir-
tion of English a.n?nli]uropean libersl
ism. “Your deviation from the Cos
servative principles of finance will be
followed by a late but ineffectual repent-
ance,” was his final appeal against the
budget of a tory minister. These circun
stances are strikingly significant—the
explanation of his apparently vacillating
career, and of his present anomalous
position. He is emphatically a Conser
vative-Liberal—Conservative in convi-
tion and sentiment, Liberal by the pre
science of his intellect and the gener
osity of his nature. One of the here
ditary princes of commerce, he is also
one of the elected chiefs of the republic
of letters; having early set himself to
win distinction in the quiet walks of
scholarship, and in the noisy arena of
intellectual strife. Content with noless
than a triple crown, he would add to
the reputation of the schoolman and
the philosopher, that of the politician.
He enters the senate as the champion
of prescriptive power, at the moment
when innovation is elate with triumph,
and im]imtient for renewed struggle;—

et in the only decisive struggle which

to England, therefore, he addressed a

188 since occurred, he bled and cor
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upon the stage, did not intend his son
for the same profession; but he de-
termined to give him a first-rato edu-
cation, and some say, intended him for
the church, but others with more truth
assert that he was brought up with the
intention of practising at the bar. For
this end he, after having been the usual
time at a private academny, was removed
to Rugby school in Warwickshire, and
received his education under the cele-
brated Dr. Arnold, an accomplished
scholar and gentleman, whoso early
death must be regretted as a public
loss. Certain circumstances (probably
his father's failure, the elder Macready
having become a bankrupt at the Man-
chester Theatre in the year 1809,)
altered the determination of his after
life. The law was abandoned, and
. hefore he had attained the age of 17,
William Charles Macready made his
debut at Birmingham in the year 1810.
His success was great, and determined
him upon the course he had taken;
after fulfilling his engagement at Bir-
mingham, he visited the principal towns
in which his father managed, and in 1813
and 1814, performed with undiminished
success at ?‘Iewcnﬂtle, Dublin, and Bath,
where he immediately became a great
favourite. His fame preceded him to
the metropolis, and he was solicited by
the proprietors of Covent Garden Thea-
tre to accept an engagement, this temp-
tation he wisely declined. Most people
have probably forgotten that Mr. Mac-
ready, not satisfled with following his
father as an actor, attempted authorship
as well, and produced on May 20, 1814,
at Newcastle, a romantic play founded
on Sir Walter Scott’s poem of ¢ Rokeby,”
the principal part in which he per-
formed himself. We may add en passant
that another actor, Mr. George Ben-
nett, has produced a play from the same
source called “ Retribution.” After an
engagement at Bath, overtures were
made him by the managers of Drury
T.ane Theatre, amongst whom were
Lord Byron and the Hon. Mr. Kin-
naird; the theatre being governed by
amateurs. This engagement wus never
concluded, and Mr. Macready remained
in the provinces. At last on Monday,
the 16th September, 18106, the rising
actor had the honour of making his
first appearance before a London audi-
ence at Covent Garden Theatre, as
Orestes in Phillips's tragedy of *The
Distressed Mother.” Haulitt and other

distinguished theatrical critics pro-
nounced him to be the best actor that
had a.plpeared since J. P. Kemble; and
“The Theatrical Inquisitor,” a journal
of the day, thus speaks of him: * Mr.
Macready}; performance of Orestes is
in many parts very fine; not being
used to a large theatre, allowance must
be made for his voice heing occasion-
ally too low—some of his tones remind
us of Mr. Elliston, who we apprehend
has been Mr. Macready’s model. Thos
who recollect Mr. Holman in Oresta,
will be delighted with the superiority of
this young man’s performance. s
love, his apprchensions, his hope, and
his despair, were admirably depicted,
and his mad scene was a natural pic
ture of insanity.” '

On the announcement of Mr. Masr
ready’s name for re-appearance it was
received with three distinet rounds of
applause—the foreign and absurd cus
tom of calling before the curtain being
not then in vogue. Mr. Hazlitt, who
was then considered the first theatrical
critic, thus speaks of him. We quote
the passage, as it will serve to give our
readers an insight into Macreadys
powers at the time:

“ A Mr. Macready appeared at Covent
Garden Theatre, on Monday and Fri-
day, in the character of Orestes, in ‘Tho
Distressed Mother,’ a bad play for the
display of his powers, in which, how-
ever, he succeeded in making a decidedly
favourableimpression upon the audience
His voice is powerful in the highest de-
gree,and at the same time possesses great
harmony and modulation. His face is
not equally calculated for the stage.
He declaims better than anybody we
have lately heard. He is accused of
being violent, and of wanting pathos.
Neither of theso ohjections is true. His
manner of delivering the first °8
of the play was admirable, and the
want of increasing interest afterwardls
was the fault of the author rather thmn
the actor. The fine suppressed tone in
which he assented to £’yrrhus's com-
mand, to convey the message to Her-
mione was a test of his variety of power,
and brought down repeated acclams-
tions from the house. We do not la
much stress on his mad scene, tho
that was very good in its kind ; formad
scenes do not occur very often, and
when they do, had in general better be
omitted. We have not the slightest

hesitation in saying, that Mr, Macready
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The production of this play was
new ern in dewnuatic art; the legitimate
drnn, was ut n low ebb; Shakspere's
sluys, however fine, snd however pogulur
m the country, had been seted <o often
thot o London andienee grew tived,
To bolswr up the sinking thentre wild
melodrumas and wilder furees had been
used in vain; but Knowles's tragidy,
eit~ed un echo wmongst the noblest
feelings of  hwmnnnity, elevated their
wentiments, purified their thoughts, and
acdded ife 1o feelings which hnd  be-
come hlaxes and outworn.  ‘The great,
stceess of  this play  had  wueh an
effect on the Drury  Lane  visitors
that My, Kenn, instewd of sustnining
nny of his celebrated  churneters for
his benefit, which took place in June,
120, wirs compelled to have recourse 1o
novelty, or to play to eompurntively
empty benehes, This upon the eve of
his depurture for America was some
what dirhenvtening, and w play of the
nume of “ Admirable Crichton” was got
up solely for his benefit, at which My,
Kenn sung, duneed and feneed, and was
ndvertisd to have played harleguin,
which he would have done, hand he not
spenined his anele,  On the 17th Sep-
tember, he took his furewell of Drury
Lane Thentre, and set out. for Liver-
paol, preparatory to his cibuareation for
New {'m' . Thus on the yeapening of

both thentres in October, My, Macrendy

aned the other netors ut Covent, Gurden
were left in andisputed  possession of
the ficld,  Muercady took the place of
Kean ns the fir-t netor of the uluy, und
on  the 25th October, only fourteen
duys after Kenn hod sailed, he made
his appearance ws Richard 111., o difhi-
enlt part in which he was most, ansions
to appear; but in the personation of
which he fell <omewhnt helow tl
in which, his admirers had anticiputed
he would have been placed. 'T'o appenr
in this churacter so H‘l'lﬂly wfter Gooke,
Kemble, Keun, aid Younyg, who had
engrafted on it their poenlinr exeellence,
v s bold sttempt; the rexult proved
that it wirs not oo prestunptious; he
didd not, indeed, electrify the wadienee by
tonehes of geniu- such as Kean showed,
Coleridge has well vemmarked, that Kenn's
neting - wis somewhat,  iks  reading
Shukopere by flushes of lightning; by
vivid wouches Kenn wis nble t throw
n sidden light upon the play which re-
vesled the whole purt to the imaging-
tion of the audience, this wis the work
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of # genins, perhaps the monst brilliang,
if' the most uneven, which the stage has
produced ; but in Macready there was
none of this; in the seene with Lady
Anne, which ha< astonished the ronders
of Shukspere, that 0 womnt so devotd
to her hnsband should yicld to the soli-
citntion of his murderer, Kean's neting
was =ueh that we bave heard those whe
huve often wondered nt and ndmired the
secne us played by him, declare that
they «-uulJ forgive n woman who yiclded
to such pussionate and intense entreaty.
In Muerendy there was too mueh blung
ness, there was none of thut insinusting
nddress which chinrneterized the inimit
nble performanee of Fdmund Kean, und
mnde n wife forget all injuries, by the
ntibtle fuscinations of the man, = The
tent weene, on the contrury, was ex
cellently neted, und ealled forth generul
approbation.  Few examples could sur
puss this effort, and his portrayal of the
terrors which * shook the guilty soul of
Richard,” was pronounced perfect.
Ong the 10th of May, 1821, “T'he Ten-

Imu.t," wias revived, ws an opers, our her

wing the Prospero ; he exertsd himsdf
bt slightly, und the opern was o fuilure.
LOn the 28th of the sumo month, “De
| monund Pything,” retonehed nud adapud
I'by Shicl, was produced.  Muacrewly's
1 Damen: was pronouneed to he adnine
ihle thronghout; he had us yet hon
seett i no play to more advantage, ad
his delineation of the charaeter stamped
him ns the hero of what is called the
romantic drmm, In this sphere his
4lm-r und subtle powers of anulywation,
und of portrnying the mind which per
viule s w charneter, were pereeivedd, o
ackuowledged by the erities with wir
prise und applause,  On the 25th of
June, * Heury IV, Part 2, was ne
vived. My, Mucrendy in his personatio
of the nged und dying monarch, in
purted grent, judgment und - diserin-
mation to the charncter, e alw
played Hamlet, Mirandola, in Bary
Cornwall's tragedy of that name, /ierre,
und HHomeo; at the close of the Covent
Garden sewson his engagement i
nuted, und he procecded on a tour 0
the provinees, ~ Whilst pluying at his
futher's theatre in Birmingham, in Aw
gunt, 1823, ufter leaving the: theatre, he,
it is suid, pussed a bouse in flames,
whenee, we may record to his honour,
that he rescued n child from o mot
horrible death.  T'ho rocord of this faet,
~which appeared in the local papers,
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him with an enthusiasm which has sel-
dom been equalled or surRa.nsed.

In the spring of 1837, Mr. Macready
woduced at the Haymarket (where he
lnul formed an engagement with Mr, B.
Webster) “The Maid's Tragedy,” adapted
for representation by Knowles and
himself, under the title of * The Bridal;”
Mr. Macready enacting the part of Me-
lantius, supported by the late Mr. Elton,
as Amintor ; there had not been for
somo time past anything produced on
the boards of the Haymarket half so
drumatic as the interviews between
Fovadne and Melantius, her brother.
T'hey were considered the perfection of
histrionic art, and elicited repeated and
long-continued plaudits. Mr. Macready
next commenced the lesseeship of Co-
vent Giarden Theatre, and endeavoured
to restore dramatic art to what it should
be; to do this, all things before and
behind the curtain stood in need of
a thorough reformation. Under Mr.
Macready's management, to quote the
words of Mr. W. J. Fox, “a great
change began to be perceived and felt.
The art of Stanfield commenced the
creation of a noble gallery of paintings.
A strong company was collected, in-
c¢luding the best talent that could be
obtained in London or from the pro-
vinces; by frequent and careful rehear-
sals tho mind of the great master was
made to pervade the entire performance.
Aspiring actors learnt to co-operate, and
not to sucrifice the spirit of a scene for
individual prominence. The public
felt the harmony of the representations
thus produced—people went to see a
play—theatrical favouritism and parti-
zanship merged in the recognised pre-
sienco of dramatic pontliy."

On the rising of the curtain, Mr.
Macready's appearance to speak the
opening address was hailed with the
most enthusiastic applause. The ad-
dress was written by Sir Thomas Noon
Talfourd, and the opening picce was a
splendid revival of Shakspere's play of
“‘I'he: Winter's Tale;” Mr. Macready per-
sonating Leontes; Mr. Jas. Anderson,
Florizel; and Miss Taylor, Perdita.

But Mr. Macready was not satisfied
with making tho merely dramatic por-
tion of the theatro perfect. He was
determined to cleanse it, and it was an
Augean task, from its vice and its
licentiousness.  Other managers had
added to their attractions the stimulus
of licentiousness, and with them the

saloon, thronged with characters tc
base to mention, formed a portion of tl
theatre. The old Puritans had scc
this end, and from e downwar
had denounced, and justly, the imm
rality of the stage. Their accusatio
cannot be denied, the licence of theatr:
had become notorious; in Charles’ da;
the young nobility had regarded it as
vehicle whereby to gratify their lus
Mistresses were chosen from the a
tresses, and Nell Gwynne herself, Kir
Charles’ favourite, had been taken fro
the stage. Infected with this vice, ti
writers, instead of aiding moralit
turned their pens to aid the vice whi
was destroying, and has destroyed, ti
public love for the drama. e co1
edies of Congreve, of Wycherly, a1
Vanburgh, and of Mrs. Centlivre, are
notoriously impure that they cannot |
read with any pleasure, although th
abound in the most striking and gl
tering wit; at last this shamelessne
grew to such a height, that the ladi
who frequented the theatre were oblig:
to go masked, lest something in tl
representation should be of so immor
a character, of such open indecenc
that it might even cause their calloi
cheeks to blush. From the stage its
the sin rose higher, the novels ar
works of fiction were pormeated wil
the same vice; and hooks were openl
read by matrons and unmasrried ladic
for which the publishers would now b
prosecuted. Sir Walter S8cott somewher
relates, that his grandmother hearin
that he collected old literature, hegge
him to bring her a novel which sh
recollected had been popular in he
youth, and which she gond heard ru
Il)ub]icly in the presence of ladies. Hi
did #o with some reluctance. The nes!
time he saw the old lady she retume
the book: “ Tak' your bonnie book
awa’,” said she, “ and burn them, yet|
mind the time when even girls

them.” 8o it was, from open and publit
licentiousness on the stage, a plagu
like a thick cloud arose, wbic{; casl
a more than ligyptian darkmess ove
the whole region of religion and mo
rals. A saloon had become associstel
with the name, and was deemed esses
tial to the prosperity, of the theatre
Privileges and tickets were bestowed &
secure the attendance of those whoa
presence was & bane to all. The mos
reputable managers belicved themselve
under the necessity of making thi
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usage, I appear once more before you.
Even if 1 were without precedent for
the discharge of this act of duty, it is
one which my own feelings would irre-
sistibly urge upon me; for as I look
back on my professional career, I see in
it but one continuous record of indul-
gence and support extended to me,
cheering me in my onward progress, and
upholding me in my most trying emer-
gencies. I have therefore been desirous
of offering you my parting acknowledg-
ments for the partial kindness with
which my humble efforts have uniformly
been received, and for a life made hap-
};ier by your favour. The distance of

ve-and-thirty years has not dimmed the
recollection of the encouragement which
gave fresh impulse to the inexperienced
essay of my youth, and stimulated me
to persevere when struggling hardly
for equality of position with the genius
and talent of those artists whose superior
excellence I ungrudgi gli; admitted, ad-
mired, and honoured. That encourage-
ment helped to place me, in respect to

rivileges and emolument, on a foot-
ing with my distinguished competitors.
With the growth of time your favour
seemed to grow; and, undisturbed in
my hold on dyour opinion, from year to
year I found friends more closely and
thickly clustering around me. My
ambition to establish a theatre, in
regard to decorum and taste, worthy
of our country, and to have in it
the plays of our divine Shakspere
fitly illustrated, was frustrated by those
whose duty it was, in virtue of the trust
committed to them, themselves to have
undertaken the task. But some good
seeds have yet been sown; and in the
zeal and creditable productions of cer-
tain of our present managers, we have
assurance that the corrupt editions and
unseemly presentations of past days
will never be restored, but that the
purity of our great poet's text will
henceforward be held on our English
stage in the reverence it ever should
command. I have little more to say.
By some the relation of an actor to his
audience is considered slight and tran-
sient. I do not feel so. The repeated
manifestation, under circumstances per-
sonally affecting me, of your favourable
sentiments towards me, will live with
life among my most grateful memories ;
and, because I would not willingly
abate one jot in your csteem, I retire
with the belief of yet unfailing powers,

rather than linget on the scene, to set
in contrast the feeble style of age with
the more vigorous exertions of my bet-
ter years. Words—at least such as I
can command—are ineffectual to con-
::3 my thanks. In offering them, you

ill believe I feel far more than I give
utterance to. With sentiments of the
deepest gratitude I take my leave, bid-
ding you, ladies and gentlemen, in my
professional cltﬂm.city, with regret and
most respectfully, farewell.”

On the Saturday following, March 1st,
the farewell dinner was given to him in
the Hall of Commerce. There were pre-
sent,—Sir E. Bulwer Lytton, Bart. (the
chairman), Mr. Monckton Milnes, M.P,
the Marquis of Clanricarde, John Fors
ter, Esq., A. Fonblanque, Esq., Clark:
son Stanfield, Esq., R.A.,, W. J. Fox,
Esq., M.P., the Chevalier Bunsen, Sir
C. Eastlake, P.R.A., W. M. Thackeray,
Esq., Sir Edwin Landseer, R.A., C.
Landseer, Esq., R.A., Thomas Landseer,
Esq., R.A.,, D. Maclise, Esq., R.A,, C.
Dickens, Esq., Lord Ward, Charles
Kemble, Esq., Lieut-General Sir John
Wilson, Captain Sir George Back,
R.N., George Robert Rowe. %I.D., &e.
&c. Sir Edward Lytton Bulwer, the
chairman, made an eloquent speech,
the concluding portion of which we
give :—

“More than all this, Mr. Macready
has sought to rally round him the
dramatic writers of the day, and this
brought him (the chairman) from the
merits of the actor to the merits of the
manager: He recurred to that brief
but glorious time when the British
drama Jromised to revive under Mr.
Macready's management, and gave
brighter hopes to the future ; when by
the exercise of taste, the gorgeous sce:
nery and magnificent appointments,
those revivals were attempted which
displayed the extraordinary agencics
employed by the all-powerful Prospero,
or when the Knight of Agincourt exhi-
bited again the pomp of the feudal ages.
But not only had Mr. Macready under-
stood the value of representing such
gorgeous scenes as those; he had also
purified the audiences, and for the first
time since the reign of Charles the
Second, the father of a family might
safely take his children to that gentle
man’s theatre, where the same decorum
was observed as at the residemce of
a fricnd—(applause)—and well hed

that, effort been appreciated! It was
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I conceived that the proprietors should
have co-operated with me. They, how-
ever, thought otherwise, and I was re-
luctantly compelled to relin?uish, on
disadvantageous terms, my half-achieved
enterprise. Others may take up that
incompleted work, and if inquiry be
sought for one best qualified to under-
take the task, I should seek him in a
theatre which, for eight years, he has
raised from its degraded condition—in
that theatre which he has raised high
in the public estimation, not only as to
the intelligence and respectability of
the audiences, but by the learned and
tasteful spirit of his productions. With
a heart more full ﬂlx)a.n the glass which
I raise to my lips, I return you my
most grateful thanks for the honour
you have done me.”

It would be umjust to take leave of
Mr. Macready, without enumerating
the original plays which he has been,
cither directly or indirectly, instrumen-
tal in producing,—and estimating there-
by the amount of benefit which the new
drama of England has received from
his patronage. Earliest on the list is,
we belicve, the tragedy of ¢ Mirandola,’
by Baury Cornwall,—and next Sheridan
Knowles's ‘Virginius” Then comes
Haynes's ‘Damon and Pythias,’ Shiel's
‘ Huguenot, Miss Mitford’s ¢ Julian,’
Knowles's ¢ Caius Gracchus’ and ¢ Wil-
liam Tell,’ Byron's ¢ Werner,” Knowles's
‘Alfred the Great, Browning’s ¢ Stafford,’
Byron’s ‘ Sardanapalus,’ Lovell’s ¢ Pro-
vost of Bruges,’ Talfourd’s ¢ Ion,” Bul-
wer's ‘Duchess de la Valliere’ and
‘ Lady of Lyons,” Knowles's ¢ Woman's
Wit,” Byron's ‘ Two Foscari, Bulwer's
‘Richelien” and “Sea  Captain,’
ITaynes's ‘Mary Stuart, Talfourd’s
¢ Athenian Captive,’ and‘ Glencoe.’
Serle's* Master Clarke,’ Bulwer's‘Money,’
Troughton’s ‘ Nina Sforza,” * Gisippus,’
by the author of ‘ The Collegians,’ ?) -
ley's ¢ Plighted Troth,” Byron's ‘Doge
of Venice!, Marston's *DPatrician’s
Daughter,” Knowles's * Secretary,” Brow-
ning’s ¢ Blot on the Scutcheon,” White's
¢ King of the Commons,” and Taylor’s
¢ Philip Van Artevelde.’

Of these, how many have retained
rossession of the stage?—* Virginius,
‘Damon and Pythias,” ¢ William Tell,’
¢ Werner,” ‘Ion. * The Lady of ILyons,
‘Richelieu,” * Money,” and * The Patri-
cian’s Daughter,—nine out of a list of
thirty-three. Of Mr. Macready's own

Drury Lane, extending over four sea
sons, only three pieces survive; anc
indeed, not many more were attemptec
—spectacular revivals substituting ori-
ginal production. These three plays

ave two new authors to the stage, Sir

‘dward Bulwer Lytton, and Mr. Mars
ton; the first, one who had previously
commanded a position on it,—the
second, a young and untried poet, who
has since amply justified the manager's
preference. The only living writer, be-
sides who owes his present dramatic
existence to Mr. Macready, is Sir The-
mas Talfourd.

We have not mentioned, as almost
unworthy of record, the very serious
disturbance in America, occasioned by
the admirers of Mr. Forrest, offering a
violent opposition to Mr. Macready in
his performance. But the quarrels of
authors have been recorded, and those
of actors should have & Parthian glance
thrown at them ere we close. Sufficeit
to say, that in New York, Mr. Macready
had such a riotous opposition in the
Theatre from the partizans of Forrest,
that he was driven from the stage, and
obliged to seek safety in flight. Nordid
the affray end here. The military were’
called out, and were obliged to fire upon
the mob, occasioning, we believe, loss of
life. Mr. Macready in disguise reached
his hotel, and immediately sailed from
those shores, which had in every other
instance proved to him so hospitable.

Mr. Macready’s personal appearance
is striking ; his forehead is broad and
high; his eye small, but full of fire:
bhis nose is the most faulty feature of
his face; his lips are constantly com-
pressed, giving to his face a determins-
tion, which is borne out by an abrupt
and somewhat harsh manner. His
figure, though tall, is not graceful, and
he appears to disadvantage in modern
costume.

On the retirement of Mr. Macready
from the stage, the newspapers wero
full of sketches of his life, and of eriti-
cisms on his acting. The majority of
these papers were laudatory, and per-
haps too much so. But on the
other hand, some severely commented
on his bhehaviour to his brother ac-
tors, and especially on his hauteur,
and distant and proud bearing to-
wards the younger professors of his
art. With this kind of criticism we
have nothing to do, but the ablest

managements at Covent Garden and

purely critical paper we insert, recom-
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Macready we hear, see, and know un-
der that phase. He has the power of a
declaimer, an orator, a rhetorician, but
not of an actor. His self-consciousness
is of a most robustious kind. His per-
sonality is utterly unsubduable. He is
a very clever man who has a perfectly
logical perception of the author's utter-
ance; but has no power to embody that
and lose himself. As, however, the
vehement religious enthusiast excites
the generality of the audience who
hear i.im, because emotion of whatever
kind is contagious, so do all vehement
actors. Such expression may not con-
vey the idea intended by the author,
but if it call up a strong sensation it
will pass for excellence. Most persons
like to be mentally exited; and are
careless of the means. And those not
easily excited are led frequently by a
common-place logic, and banishing the
idea of illusion, or being impervious to
it, make an analysis of the performance,
and are satisfied if the facts cohere ra-
tionally. Neither of these states an-
swer to that which the appreciator of
Shakspeare must be in. To him must
he awarded some portion of that plastic
imagination belonging to the poet him-
self. 'The suggestive power of the
dramatist leads him to weave for him-
self the pictures and the characters be-
fore him. He is neither carried away
hy a spurious enthusiasm, nor misled
by the untimely contagion of some ab-
stract emotion ; nor is he the slave of a
low logic which turns the action of the
{;iece into an arithmetical problem.
ut the play and the performance is as
a fine strain of music; as a noble and
a cohering stream. 1t is never thought
of as a reality. The visionis perfect as
the creation of magic, and melts away
into the same unsubstantiality. Itisa
thing of the soul and not of the body.
e These our actors,

As 1 foretold you, were all spirit, and
Are melted into air, into thin air.” . .

Unless poetry be rcad and played as
such it is incongruous nonsense, or
mere prose upon wheels.

“Buch being our notions of acting
and the drama, we have never becn
able to see in Mr. M y the true
Shakesperean power. But we have al-
ways acknowledged in him strong pro-
saic talents. Capacity to kindle and
move mixed audiences by an abstract
expression of some of the passions, con-
siderable acquirements, stage intelli-
gence, and the utmost comprehension
of his author that a highly-cultivated
uuderstanding could give. But we
must conclude, as we began, by saying
that his imaginative power 1s 5
and that consequently he lacks entirely
the power of personification; and that
he is consequently rugged, disjointed,
fnfmenmry, and inharmonious; a for-
cible declaimer and exsounder, but not
a poet, and consequently not an actor.”

reviewing the past life of & man
who has won so high a position and in
so arduousa profession as Mr. Macready,
we cannot but be struck with admira-
tion and gratitude when we consider

that he has never done anything to de-
grade but on the contrary every%l’{;xg to

elevate his art—he has endeavo in
every way to depress any vicious ten-
dency which exists either on the stage
or in the lives of those who are devoted
to it; he has shown by his own con-
duct that an actor has a profession
which is_elevating, instructive, and
moral, and which, if rightly professed,
might be brought to the aid of the pul-
pit itself. Schlegel has well remarked
that “ the life of an actor is but the re-
cord of his art,” and if this life presents
few romantic incidents, no great con-
trasts of poverty or wealth, no vivid
struggles to emancipate a people, or
deep study to reform the laws, it yet
shows the earnest devotion of one to a
noble, though a misunderstood art, and
his continued and unremitting attempts
crowned with a partial success, to rescue
it from the contempt and degradation
to which professors less worthy than
himself had reduced it.
H. G.
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extravagant praises of indulgent friends
hal filled his breast.  His pen took a
higher flight, and in 1805 his first dra-
matic eflort, * The Soldier's Return,”
(the music of which was composed by
his father,) was produced at Drury I.ane
Theatre. This piece, flimsy enough in
itself, and no doubt borrowed without
acknowledgment from some French
author—as almost every picce produced
at the present day is—met with a high-
ly favourable reception, and Theodore
Hook, at the age of siwteen, found him-
self o successful dramatist.  "T'o all those
mystorious fascinations ‘i;encru.lly sup-
wsed to exist * behind the scenes,”
look was now admitted. The com-
panion of Liston, Terry, Mathews, and
other popular actors, he kept the green
roomn and the entiro company of the
theatre in a constant state of merriment
by his sprightly manners, his witty
suyings, and his practical jokes. While
passing through this dangerous exist-
ence he did not forget to exerciso those
talonts which had thus early received
the stamp of public recognition and
approval. In rapid succession he con-
tributed several farces, vaudevilles and
melodramus, to the Haymarket and
Lycoum theatres.  Of these pieces
searcely one is now to be met with on
the stage. *Tokeli,” a violent melo-
draumna, of the transpontine school, is
ocensionally performod at some of the
minor theatres of the metropolis, and
“ Killing no Murder,” Hook’s best
farce, now and then undergoes repro-
duction: bhut despite its real wit, the
conrso and mengro character of the
plot renders tho piece disagreeable to
modern audience. But Hook soon be-
gan to be known in another capacity
besides that of a successful dramatic
writer. A8 an extempore versifier
and composer, he had by turns asto-
nished and delighted a large circle of
friends.  He would sit down to the
pinno and pour forth verse after verse
of unpremeditated song,—some incident
that had occurred during the evening,
some peculiarity in the name or appeur-
anco of the guests, interwoven with
allusions to pussing topics and well
garnished with puns—generally forin-
ing the material of theso efforts of im-
provisation, which, although brilliant,
had in them no real merit. His fume
sproad rapidly. At a dinner given by
l}w actors of Drury lane, to congratu-
lute Sheridan on the succes